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To thoſe who are not converſant in the hiſtory of 
the Afiatic nations, it may not be improper to give in 
brief, the ſtory upon which the Tragedy of Zingis is 
founded, as it is taken from the TAR IH MoGuULISTAN, 
or Hiſtory of the Mogul Tartars, written in the Per- 
JJ 8 „„ 
In the twelfth century, moſt of the Tartar Ordas, or 
tribes, though governed by their own chiefs, paid tribute 
to the king of the Orda of the Keraits, who held his 
court under the title of the GRAN D CHAN, in the city 
of Caracorum, well known ſince by the name of Orda- 
balich. The famous Zingis Chan, who afterwards con- 
quered all the countries from the ſea of Canton in China 
to the Nile, was prince of the Niron tribe of Tartars, | 
and from his early youth, ſerved in the armies of Aunac, 
the Grand Chan; and at laſt roſe to the command of all 
his forces. Zemouca, chief of the Siogarates, ſupplanted 
Zingis in Aunac's favor. Zingis was diſgraced. He' 
retired to his Orda, which was in ſome meaſure indepen- 
dent of the Grand Chan. Aunac ,purſued Zingis with 
a {mall force, and was defeated. In the enſuing year 
Aunac was, in a pitched battle, totally routed by Zingis; 
Zangon the prince royal was ſtain, and the only daughter 
of Aunac, Oviſa Lugin, fell into the conqueror's hands. 
Zingis having determined to give Oviſa in marriage to 
his favorite ſon Octar, who afterwards ſucceeded him in 
the empire of all Aſia, occafioned an inſurrection under 
. Timur, another of his ſons, who was in love with the 

princeſs. Timur fell in his rebellion, Oviſa died of grief, 
and the unfortunate: monarch, Aunac, was killed in his 
flight, from an action, in which he was defeated by a 
part of the army of Zingis ©" | 
_ Zingis Chan, whether we regard him as a conqueror 
or legillator, was, perhaps, the greateſt prince, that 
Ever appeared in hiſtory. He not only ſecured the em- 
Pre of all Aſia to his poſterity for ſome ages, but even to 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


this day, doc. tds of that immenſe continent remains in 
the poſſeſſion of princes of his blood. So fortunate was 
he in his children and deſcendents, that many of them 
did not yield in abilities to him; and they would, per- 
haps, have equalled him in fame, had his ſword left them 
more to conquer. The Emperor of China, the Mogul 
of India, the great Chan of Tartary, and the princes of 
the Krim Tartars, derive their blood from Zingis; and 
it is remarkable that, at one period, there were five 
e N heads of * race in Alia. 
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Swells in the camp of Zingis > 280 my love- =. 
SW 


[Regain the tent — I muſt explore the cauſe 
From whence this rumult * — * daun of 6 


He | 
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A TRAGEDY. = 


ll meet thy brother to concert the plan” 
| of deeds o more rg than Were cer atchiev d. 
4 | "Hy ; 
s done, — but gill my = — —— 


Eater Z E MO UA. DIE 


ZEMOUCA. . 
N ſiſter's s voice 


| „ 

My lord Zemours, welcome to my ſoul! 

0 chief of the Soigara ! — om what 4 1 
Of troubles art thou come! - 

| Lo E M © U c A, | 

"> Yes — 1 hun firove - 

With 3 dilafters, Mila, ſince the Niron 

Led his rebellious tribe to Tangut's field, 

And triumphd o'er his lord. Had loyalty 

Been leſs my Choice - 235 Fug eaſe Peer worn my 

„ ME 

Than ſelf-approving honor, ad pride 

Which lov'd to ſtand alone, when Tartaryß 

Fell in the ſtream of conqueſt to a chief, 

1 once ſcarce own'd my equal, I might uſe 

The day to viſit Mila, and have thrown - 

Thy cloud, I borrow, from the night, away. 


1 1b. 
11 How . it with the king? e 5 . 
2 EMO U CA. | 
Not ſuch his ſtate, 

As Re in \ Ordu- bala's ſplendid. halls _ + + 


He rod the nations — On the farther ſide 
C2 VPV 


Wy 


el, 


bla 
AC. 


wtf 


N ZINGITS:, 


of Altay's 3 courſe, my tribe ſurrdunde 
The king of Tartars — narrow is the camp 
Of him, who covered Aſia with his hoſts ! 
But ſtill this ſun which moves behind a ſtorm, 
May iſſue forth, and ſhew his evening beans, 
N he ſets 1 in night. 


| | MIL A. 
VVV 3 prince 
Prevail i in battle 


5 


May heaven's lightning bal | 


7 8 armies and himſelf. Perfidious man ! 
He treats with Zingis, | 


MI bh 

_ Tartary is loſt ——> 
The houſe 2 Aunac trembles to its baſe, 
And in its ruins will involve Zemouca. 
Why doſt thou ſtand, againſt a word 2 in arms, 
With unavailing valor ? 


2 E M OU C A. 

. . Hear me, Mila; 
Ere next the night mall from theſe fields retire, 
Aunac ſhall reign o'er Afia. I have form'd 
A plot with Zena, in the Niron camp. 
Cubla will join us with his warlike tribe. 

At the dead midnight hour, we mean to run 
On ing in his dent, | 
MI I. A. 5 
ö Ia ruſn on Zingis! 
| Thed deed 1 is def; bee. „„ 


2 Mo 


r 


Ar TRAGEDY, 


„” ũẽͥ Et ZZ BM Oe 
- MMWe claim thine aid 
To forward our deſign. To thee is . 
The love of Timur, and his late diſgrace 
For the eſcape of Aunac. Thro' their tribes 
The Nirons murmur for their gallaft prinoe 
Who led them often to the fields of fame. 
Go to Oviſa: let her arm the ſon | 
Of hayghty Zingis in her father's cauſe. 
Thus ſhall ſhe wreſt from tyranny the world, 
And rule the nations with the man ſhe loves. 


5 1 | MIL A. 
| And does m my brother then reſign Ovig? 
ZEMOUCA. 
No—Mila, no.—She beams upon me nin, 
Thro' all this e which involves my N 
The Queen of Aſia! —— But I muſt be calm, 
The ſofter paſſions ſuit not with a ſtate _ 
So deſperate as mine. Zemouca firſt _ 
| Muſt ſtretch his hand to Zingis, the event 
May lead thy brother to his ſoul's deſire. 
Why, RI "why" CP, on RT 
| OED DS MI I. A. 
N 3 bear, my lord, 
Thy actige” to Oviſa. But my mind. 
Te. I never ſhall-behold thee more. 
| zxXKGrcs 
That heaven alone can tell — my ſiſter ſtay! !- 
. Perhaps thou' lt neꝰer behold. me, — and thy lord 
Treads too a dangerous path. Let not our toes 


1 In thee cxrend their triumph. to our duſt, 
'Y „ 8 | © Take 


1 | 
9 
5 
15 
1 
1 


k 
* 


\ 
. 


TIRE 7 TRAGEDY) 


5 Take this 8 * [giving 4 dagger, | 
It is thy thy / brother's gift. — Our  —- 5 
Was e on OS OG 
MIL A. EIT 


FF of Airing Tangert 
| Our 1808 8 was ne'er diſhonoured, nor ſhall Mila 
Stain the unclouded glories of her line. 

I know che purpoſe of this preſent—Here . 


[putting it in her boſon, 
This friend ſhall reſt. T1 call it to my aid 


When thou canſt not e me e from my foes; 


[But 5 


cuBLA entering with CAREDIL 


. 
| Caredi, es, Call the chiefs to arms, 


| Rovuſe my brave Eluths—I will join them ſtraight, 


T like not this confuſion, this uproar, 
That Zingis raiſes round him in his camp, 
He may N intend — — My lord Zemouca, 


[embraces him, 
How fares, it . my Worker and my friend; 5 


I fear our zeal for aged Aunac 8 cauſe 
Shall not avail. _ 


3 £ „ 


Has Cubla learn d bon ene ; 


| This tumult roſe? | 

l RS Ef 
All night the bigh divan 

Sat i in the tent of Zingis, and gave ear 


_ To proffered terms, from Naima's perjur d prince, 


| Po faid they were one But the voice 
Es 1 


=y 


A TRAGEDY. 


Of war reſbunds. thro' all the Niron camp. 
The nations ſtart, with ardor, to their arms 5 
Some daring enterprize is formed- 1 Zingias | 
Againſt deſerted Bs. a > 
ZEMOUCA. 1 
es Fear not that - 
Tho Lingin loves to move thro? bloody fields; | 
He tries not force, where policy avails. 
If Naima promis d, with her ſovereign's blood, 
| To end this conteſt, Zingis will delay, 
To croſs the Altay. — When the night deſcends, : 
1 will remove the king, — at once prevent 
The Naiman's treachery, and rid the word 
— the uſurper. 


*46: 


fs UBL 3 | 0 ant} m7 
ß | But that eagle HE l 
| Too watchful on 1 rock, — we muſt not ni 
Much to che foes neglect, for Zingis owes 
To fortune leſs his greatneſs; than to ſkill 
In war's extenſive art. We are too few 
Jo reach him, thro” his armies; we muſt yours 
| Some other ij to PERELIATE ne 1 
: 1 an 
8 not on our 1 Wie con 
A hardy race, the Tartars of the north, . 
| Whoſe ſouls partake the nature of the * 
That ruſh acroſs their climate. They 3 
In the abrupt deciſion of the ſword, 
And love a deed of danger. Nor on them... 
Reſt all our hopes : the fair Oviſa arm mh 8 
Diſkonourd Timur in her "0's 3 


3 
: * * * 5 EI 
« ; f e \ 


988 


% 


His las acer Aide love. reven ge, 

Shall urge him bn ; and ſhould the chief bee 
A tame fubmiſſidn to the will of ä 
To Aunac's daughter, and the Tartar- throne, © 
Our glory muſt be greater, and our fame 
Ariſe . en geek d to 255 ee en us. 


| Fiiend of the hapleſs ST. — ta thy voice Cc 
| Speaks forth the hero, and thy noble fire * 
Falls on my foul, and kindles it to 4 
Ere next the light which now burſts from the Eaſt, U 
Shall gleam on Altay's ſtreams, the Tartar tribts 50 
Shall own another lord. Myſelf will rouſe Te 
The lion Timur; if that ſpirit dwells : Al 
In him, which animates th' Eluthian _ „ of 
Diſhonour ſits not lightly on his mind. . Bu 
Bur where, Zemouca, ſhall my ride receive WI 
'The- Pg © night? VVV | Ha 
t 
„ Upon that nat FER Lis 
3 Thou ſeeſt a e oak. — The morning ſtar JI 
© Looks mw its WORE” 1 — chere the re 


Stretching f into the Altay, breaks the ſtream, 
And forms a peaceful eddy. In that place 
Shall Aunac land, when the wan moon N 
Behind the weſtern „ 
2 CUBLA. | 
: „ Iwill i 
| Te: day the court of Zingis, and 99 i 
For once, a foul that ſcorns to hide its hare. 
| 1. vn. exhibir every mark of FO | . 


"a TRAGEDY. : 7 


| To blot ſuſpicion from his jealous mind, 
And turn the keeneſs of his eye from Cubla. 

But leave this camp, the dawn already gleams 6 
Along the field. 8 — in that ſhow'r retire, 


That darkly 1 ruſhes o'er the Altay 8 courſe, Exit. 


2 E MO UA. 


Whilſt this blunt warrior, void of all delign, | 
Can thus encounter perils unconcern'd, I : 
Shall I, whoſe eye is fix d upon a crown, 
And on the brighteſt ſtar that ever roſe _ | 
Upon the eaſtern world, — the fair Oviſa — 5 
Shall I ſhrink back ? — Shall 1 encourage doube 3 
To ſhake my reſolution ? — Hence — away — - 
All further fear of death; already ne 
Hath ſtalk'd around me in each hideous form. — 
But yet this ſtubborneſs of heart — this e 
Which bore me up againſt this proſperous man, 
Hath quite fatigued my ſoul.— Tl ſtray no more 
Thro' Afia, — every foe I raiſe to Zingis, 1 
He adds unto his vaſſals. — On this plot it . 
I reft my latter hopes, C nf 
Vll wrap me in my courage and retire 


F rom this 9 5 world amidſt the ſtorms [ tal. 
[ Exit, 
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1. * 1 


8 C. p N E, Oni Tent, 
"Enter 0 V 1 8 A. from ber Tent 


os A. 


: F ere the 1575 of a warrior ſlain, 
Journey di i in ſtorms acroſs the troubled ſky: 
Laſt night, my brother Zangon pals'd this place; 
And call'd Oviſa bence. The voice was deep, 
As when high Arol, ſhaking all his woods, 4 
Speaks to the paſſing thunder. —Thro* my foul 
A pleaſing horror runs; perhaps not . 
Oviſa tarries here. The ſilent tomb 
Is not the houſe of atten fon - = 
Of him who is no more! Where doſt thou dwell? 
Rejoiceſt thou on golden: ſkirted clouds? 
Or is thy murmur in the hollow wind? 
Where ere thou art, mine ear with awful joy, 
Shall liſten to thy voice! —Deſcend with night, 
If thou muſt; ſhun the day.—0O ſtray not far 
Feat the remains of Aunac's OE line. 


1 


. 


2828 


& 


og M I 45 A. 


MIL. A. 5 | | 


Hail bright Sultana ! let a faithful friend, [ kneeling. 
Thus pay the homage which ſhe owes x a race 
Who rul'd ſo long nations. A 


o s 
| „ Mila, riſe j— 
Blov'd . of my cer days! 


228 > 


v 
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A TRAGEDY. 22 


Why doſt thou, at this. melancholly hour, 
Intrude ! _ ſorrows of Oviſa ? 


TC 
To 1 _ eloud that, hangs; pon thy foul, 1 5 


come the meſſenger of AunaC's friends. W. g 8 
They ſent. me to diſcloſe—— n Bo 


„ OVIsS EY . 
| 7] | iS Hanks it cal _— 
Oftar i is 87 e 1 
3 {35 x 11 vt; Event ny fio } 
5 "Far other new + vring; 5 
lite de done? . Runen e 5 6 1 a T r 
9667 CIS 577336 203 103 
VI e : 
1 8 
From mortal ears remov'd, oe 
| . M 1 5 v9. | | 
The fate of royal Aunac os. . 
Upon Oviſa. e ſhe 1005 ber ald, e * 
/ 1 to innen een 0] 
1 ling e ; 89 — . e a ON 21102 
* 9 V. bi 8 Rs => 46h KY 1 


| . Is 2 ao Then he array 75 5 
Upon the Tattt hrone. Why golt t fee j 
So poorly of Oviſa ? ¶Maſte, e 50 "MM =—_ 
This myſtery:- for doubts begin to, bt, yet MN - 
The ſuddep; joy that fighter ul, ,, m1 7 
ILY 
A dans is forming in the Niron camp, cr 
By Omrahs DN 5 whom | Cu bla j Joins |, = - 


w 
Dr — — * 
* I 
© = — 
—— pegs 


— . On ER TE EO TENG * 


With all his uths. 'By them; midnight hour, 4 | 
The king, thy father, v with emouca, comes. 29 10 YE 
To head the, bold conſpiracy, and ruſh | g = Þ 
On Zingis "midſt, his armies, 5 3 i 


1 
R 


ä e 
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0 v I 8 * 35 
7 Tia a deed 


Of deſp'rate daring .=Diaft thou ſay to vigdt? 
Aſſiſt them helden! But what avails the aid - 
Of — Oviſa! 5 | 


M I L A. 

| Much. — Thy hands 
Already bold hs balance of the „„ 
Ten thouſand ſwords, obedient to thy call, 
May be unſheath'd for Aunac. In this camp 
The Tartars murmur thro? their martial lines, 
For the diſgrace of Timur. Arm the prince 
Leit his fiber. 


OVISA. 
_ Ha! I'll hear no more 

To recommend a erime my ſoul abhors, 

To make a parricide of him I love,. .. 

Suits not the feelings of Oviſa⸗ s mind. 

By private ſtratagem, by open war, 

By any means, let cruel Zingis fall; 

But let him fall by foes. —The fame of Timur N 

Muſt not be tarniſh'd;—nor ſhall T adviſe , | 

A deed of ſuch complexion. Mila, W 

1 may be wretched — but muſt not be bac. 


MI I A. 


1 bn let Ovifa AY in a heart | 

That feels for Nirons. Did the cruel race 
Once melt at the misfortunes of her houſe, _ 

Or ſpare the line that rul'd the eaſtern world? a 
By him thy brother fell By him the throne — 5 ; 


Of Auge was PRIN father Ariven, 
A feeble 


: E 
1 7 
4 


* 


» 


Co 
23 


ble 


A peace to Naima. Soon as night Nenne, 
Perfidious Tajan will ſurround the king. 


No more I know. the reſt—misfortunes cron.) 


TRAGEDY. — 
A feeble exile thro! he Tartar tribes, | 
Thyſelf a captive.— But Oviſa feels! 
Heavens! Is it any crime to rid the world 
Of him, vho riots in the blood of nations. 
And makes a paſtime of ene kings? 
His 0 e erte e ee 2 
ov 4. 2 hl 
It is more than common; 
And heaven be e vengeance has prepard 
For him who widows Aſia with his ſword : - | 
But let us not, in puniſhing, give birth, 
To — a crimes than his. - 
N 1 L. A. 


Unhappy maid, 5 
Thou Fm not half the horrors of thy ſtate. _ 
To day diſhonour'd Timur muſt retire, LG 


A lonely exile from the Niron camp. 


Tomorrow Octor comes with brutal luſt, 


To _ thee to his arms. To night thy father 


Fe 18 : : 
OTH. © ven 
Mila, en e ED 


70 21183 M I L A. 


4 20 2 - Muſt welter i in his . 
T be price is fix d for Aunac's ſacred head, 


b, RN tar? 
Too much upon me. What ſhould I reſolve,,.. 


Hemm'd in on every fide? In urge ms Prince, 
And "FS he muſt abhor me. 


i 


PY 
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MILLA. 


EY 


mn CET IL” a 
OE I e 
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As if by 1 directed to our . 
2M] his | is the e. Remember thy tenden ba. 


1 Whete dels the peace of Was but with her 
Who __— within his Ulk n 


The houſ: of Aunac—have we not involv'd 


We made thee | no return, for kings dethron'd. | 


F 9 7 7 * TILA. My 
Timur comes, 


7 os mOSs 2s; ods hc 
He a ich undiminiſh'd pomp hel moves 
Behind his cloud — As when the ſun thro* miſt 
Rolls on his faded orb. He greater ſeeins, 


| The? loſt to half his n, And halt < nge 


This god in Parricide? =} 5 


1 
3 


ET ene IU. 


s 3 „ 


NENT 1 did lates 
But cannot ot ſpeak the tumult o of my 3 
Queen © of the 2 on ps 


% SHO! To | 
| e 1 
1164 16755409 Shae. 
A ſtate like mine—Thisinſtantleave-me; Tina 
= Wo regard'ſt thy, peace. - 
TIMU R. 
What means, Ov? 


E 
* 8 
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% 1 Rp 4 
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+ r 


a 7 Abts 4 | 
Have we not prince 


Thee in misfortunes? Pinidn'd' dowi'thy fame | 
That ſpread to heaven? Cover'd' thee! with 
And thrown diſgrace: upon the firſt of men. 


d "0 


Io hate Oviſa. 


A "T-R A 81 E D v. 223 
Vo rod ü r beſtow. Oviſa gave, 05 
Twas = ſhe had to give—her” heart ro Timur, | a} 


"TIMUR. 


Tas al that 7 wiſh? d, thou matchleſs TED 
But whence. is, this diſtreſs—this ſudden grief 1015 


That labors in thy boſom ? ? Tell me all; 


My ſoul is up i in arms againſt thoſe * | 
That r He upon thee. 7 
.OVISA 
Timur vod: not chuſe 
T4] I M (UB 
OVISA- 3 


Then let him not 
Eaquire it into her griefs. She may propoſe 


1 F 
=& +7 $ * 


A dreadful taſk. O leave me to mylelf, 
My Gul is young in miſchief and demands 


Some time to harden ere it can reſolve eee 
On N in Þ ſtate requires. TY e e 


if | 335 e 


8 1 M U R. - 
| Speak but the word, 
Thou bügle divinity that rul'ſt my ſoul; 
And then I will what will not Timur do? 
| will—I know not what but ſomething more 
Than ever mortal did. 


-S ovisa 


SS Take heed young inet 
Be not 85 fs" See Tink s word 


ls like a god's, irrevocably fix d 


But were py ſuit once . twere 3 
Not 


24 2 1 * C 1 
Not to refuſe t. Daring ſon of Zingis 
I know thy lion heart delights in perils, 
When honor leads thee to her bloody fields, 
Tet what I would propoſe would throw a damp 
On all thy courage. In Oviſa's cauſe 
There's more than danger—Guilr —Thou ſrinkeſ 
back. 
1 thought it would offend.— My foul approves 
The noble horror that invades his mind.” 5 
- 1 leave him to bis virtue. a 


TIMU R. 
| Stay — by heavens . 
Thou muſt not thus depart. —Oviſa—ſpeak, 
Speak all thy wiſhes and they ſhall. be done. 
| Propoſe the peril. —Guilt can never dwell 
In ſuch a cauſe as thine. 


125 OVISA. 
1951 Then know, my ſtate, 
8 in its horrors, now demands 
The {word of Timur. —Zingis ſhurs the door 2 
Of hope againſt thee.—Octar comes to· morron— 
What ſhall 1 do? TEES 


CT ec, TIMU-R. PEE 
: I vil defend— : 4 855 
7 G . 


4 7 0 


2. 8 7 4 


| Alas * 
Who ſhall ward off the hand of Jeath from Aunac? | 
To night he falls. The cruel Zingis gives 
A peace to Naima, for her fovereign's g , 
Amidſt the ruins of a N caged . 
Oviſa Os alone;* | Mts LOU: 


+ 


lth. 4 


"Aid ac vill reſolve.— e 3 


And ſhould'ſt thou ſtain thine honor, who can tell 


And left me darken'd, on a IE ſea 


And leave Oviſa and the world to Octar; 


ä Suits not a foul like mine. 


Marſhal their tribes, or furbiſh up their flcel | | 


For battle. Timur, whiles his time away 


Theſe are not arts in which our race excell'd,. 
Nor theſe the means by which they roſe to fame. 


TIMUR =» Pie 
1 ko- thy bad. 


8 
8 


0% e 
| No Timur! | 
Rel tlie W and be thyſelf again. | 


Oviſa loves thy virtues, not thy crimes; - 


What = would think of thee? . . - 


F 1 * U R. 5 
| The Vekt b is gone 


Of various paſſions toſs'd. What ſhould 1 do? 
To hide me in the cloud of my diſgrace, _- 
Death dwells upon the thought. Bur to aſcend” 

A throne, beſmear'd with blood, —a fathet*s blood, 
And reign a horrid 3 in Aſia, 


2 


Enter C UBL . | 
he "EVBLA. 
While ohers watch the motions of the 85 
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Before the ſhrine of beauty. —Bluſh, young man, 2 


= Ft _— PY N A 
. 
S 


— ho 


MP LM U R. * 1 - | 
Is Cubla, like oh world, whoſe 1 fals il 
Not on the guilty, but unfortunate 2 A TY ill 


e ũ rer ]— AA ee eee ed ] r e - — — = 


26 , FS$. 
; As if ſucceſs could necommend each crime, | 
4 We only call the proſperous villain great. La 
| Let Cubla judge of Timur, by himſelf, v0 
1 By the high ſpirit, which deſcends to both 
1 From Eluth's line of kings; and he may know 5 
1 Diſgrace, unmerited, can never dam Pp Si 
'q The vigour of my foul.” 
| . CUBLA, — 
I! „ „Faet ſtill thou bear A. Th 
WW Wich tameneſs, 1 55 but ill becomes our race, His 
| This weight of infamy, by Zingis, thrown Wi 
"| | =" thee, in his wrath. „ . 
| TIMUR. + 
Ul Could tewe bs An 
Wl. Thro? Vo and his duty, he might raiſe - - But 
ll A. flame, the billowy Caſpian ſhou'd not quench. | 
[ i But tho my ſoul, undaunted in the field, | 
5 Swells at the growth of danger and demands Frot 
x More than my ſhare of battle; there are things : 
\ Which make me ſhudder, Cubla, and betray 
ll. A woman's weakneſs. Dark conſpiracies, Tha 
6 Frauds cover'd o'er with art—thoſe devious paths, WE anq 
Thar tead the villains of the world to power, on 
i" Pleaſe hot the open ſpirit of: my We . | did 
"8 I habe pre- eminence that ſprings from guilt, - Wk 
12 Ane but chro honor, would EW ois 
. , e 


+4 


Timur farewel.—A man that can ſubmit , 90 
To ſuch indignities, as thou haſt bornq 
Deſerves not my attention. Hence away — N 

Involve thee in obſcurity.— It ſuits My « 
Ihe tame morality of Timur's. min. - Upoi 


— 


A TRAGEDY. „ 
eee the throne to Octar To his arms / 185 
Give up Oviſa. 
5 TIM UR. | 
Ha! that ſtrikes me home. 
375 what doſt thou adviſe? 
. | © BL A. 

To draw thy ſword 
Aut thy father—Zingis that proud man 
That tyrant of the Eaſt.— Thou ſtarteſt, Ten | 
His crimes, indeed, may ſhock a foul like thine.— 
He, who without remorſe, has trod on kings, 
Has broke all ſacred ties that bind mankind-— 
Has ruin'd nations to be reckon'd great, 
And is unjuſt, not only to his foes, 
155 to his ſon.— | 


0 Len 


PIMUR. 


My heart wa horror firinks F 
From ſuch a deed. —. 


0 . 
So feels the feeble mind, 

That 18 at the thought of arduous e er 

And would impoſe its fears upon the world, 

As the effects of virtue. Go - weak boy, leet 

did adviſe thee. —Nay I dare do more. 5 

Co, tell thy father, Cubla is his V 

This very night, in concert with his friends, . 

He means to prove it; but his friends are ſuch 

| As ſhudder not at danger. 
TIM UR. 

„ Who doubts 

My courage, mould prepare to reſt his hand 

ag his ſword,—No mortal man but Cubla 

r Er” Durſt 
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I 2 1 * 6 1% 
Durſt thus. But Em too yarm.—Thou Kiq'k ta 


My ſoul is dark, and rer as che tomb. 
Unfold thy purpoſe. | 


E — — 
1 


night.— 


ev U BLA. 
Yes—to night, I meant! 


| But thy officious virtue interferes, | 
To raiſe thee high in Aſia— To thy arms 


To give Oviſa— Place thee next to him, 
Who ought to rule the Eaſt. To make thee heir 
To Aunac's vaſt dominions, Doſt thou ſtill 
Harbour a doubt? What darkneſs travels o'er 
Thy thoughtful features! ? Js the fair Oviſa 


Indifferent to Timur 1 has 
1 M UR. 
: 'Cubla—Stax, 
„„ To 
W 
Time is on the wing. 


We muſt 8 hut ruin'd are my hopes! 
There Nevian comes, and he muſt not perceive 


That we confer. Long practis'di in the arts 
Of policy, and guile,— from every word 


And motion of the eye, he draws concluſions, 
150 ſoon return. 11 


Egter N E v IAN. 
NEVIAN . 
5 Hail! gallant ſon of zugb! 
I come not ſobbing like thy other friends, 
With fad condolance and a woeſul face, 
To teaze thee with my pity 7 3 bring 


uy hy DES, Timur: | 


ir 


} 
Rp 


A TRAGEDY. 29 
N ©» on 15 
Pardon, didſt thou ay ? 'S 


| N. E VI AN. | 
Yes, Full forgiveneſs from the = * _ 
I thought It would ſurprize.— 


* 1 M V R. 
It 85 indeed | 


ALTA © 


1 did it wll=ingtorable Jong 


On my addreſs, the lord of nations peat. 
But ſtill I urg'd, —At length he heard my wit, 


And bade me call young Timur to his Fee 


A fair occaſion offers to retrieve 


The honour thou haſt loſt thy in ;ur'd fame, 
He now teſtores thee to thy former rank, - _ 
And ſends thee forth, with half his ite tribes, 
To give the final los to exil'd Aunac. 


The troops, already marſhaFd in the eamg. 
With 9 80 await thy orders. | 
"TIMOCK <= 

. Let them — 


Timur ſhall wait his time, | 5 . 23 _ 


N EVIA N. 
ks Ws dd Thee ? 
Is this th? impetuous Vimar He whoſe ſoul 
Ruſh'd on before him to the fields of fame ? 


And does he heſitate * 


11 UR 
5 Begone, old man, 


* 


Leaſt in x my a 


ee e 
| What means the ſon of Zingis ? 
:- 
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XX 2 IN G 1 8. 
This is the very frenzy of the mind, 
IL am — friend of Timur. - 


TIMUB. - 
„„ + Hence. 5 ; 
PII follow ſoon. e 


„ His ns diſerace diſturbs 
His in.” When the angry lion roars, 
There is no ſafety near him. To the tribes 

I'll bear the welcome news of thy return. ¶ Krit. 


ööw ws £5 GS 
Was ever mind ſo agitated, torn ' 
With ſuch contending paſſions, as aſſail 
At once the ſoul of Timur? To reject 
The proffer'd ſervice, puts immediate and. 
Jo all my hopes. The king can not eſcape —» 
Should I decline, another foe will riſe 
Againſt ill fated Aunac.—Here ſhe comes! 
 Diſtraſtion—let me fly. She bade me ſhield 
Her ruin'd father, from the hand of death; 
And I, in my humanity, aſſume 
The office of his murderer. 


Enter OVISA. 


bs 
- - ſtarts! 
Is then the creſence of the loſt Oviſa 
Hateful ro Timur? Prince, I do not come 
To make thee deviate from the ſplendid . | 
1 foul delights to follow. =» Lea. 
. I M * R. 8 5 


ß che li ht 
TT ” — That, 


That, from thy beauties, beams upon thy ſoul.— 


Thou muſt not leave me. But thou ah ag 


' Denounce thy curſes on 'me—ln ws words.. - 
Of ſoftneſs dwells unutterable pain. oo 
O turn from Timur theſe indulgent ches Rem al 
| That ſhed ſoft pity, from their lucid ae 
For I do not deſerve it.—F alſe to thee— - 
Falſe to my word A traitor to 2 as dee 
Thy father's murdere. 
+ ws . 
% OO On the prince, 
He is not dead? e 
IMU R. ee ok 
. But he muſt die Oviſa, I 
And by theſe hands, The cruel Zingis W 
My pardon, and commands me to the war: 
To lead the Nirons ofer the Altay's fiream, | 
To ruſh'upon thy father in his camp, 
And end this conteſt, that inflames the world. [Shout | 
Hark! The impatient troops proclaim their joy 


To ſee their prince reſtor'd, and ſhout for Harne. 8 


I come,—Oviſa— A pot £0 I" 1 
| o vIS A. 1 


Timur, leave me. —.— i 


And, on the ruins of our falling race,. 
Rear to thyſelf a monument of fame. | 
Think not I ſeize thy ſkirts to keep thee here, 
Think not I weep, theſe eyes are only dim 
T hink not I breath a ſigh. 
2 TIES... 
5 Should guilty Sls: 
Feel all my pangs—A moment of their woe 
| Might DEER the crimes of half a world. 


But 
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But Nevian comes I muſt away—My love, 
Canſt thou forgive me. —No—Ovia. No ; 
Let not thy tenderneſs of ſoul extend 702 
To ſuch a wretch as eee kis fare 

Is maſt ne ny 
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— 
* 
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— — 
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2 WIC... 
8 Then hear me ſon of Zingis! 

As love cannot 3 thee—On my knees, 

Once more, I beg an aged parents life. 
O ſpare him, Timur ; touch not his grey hairs, 

Let him eſcape; for Zingis will not long 

In Aunac have a rival to his power. 

The king, my father, worn with grief s and 6 8 8 

ann haſtens to the ſilent tomb. 
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8 By h him that t reigns above, he ſhall | not di die. b. 


OVISA. 


He s gone, and left. me lonely to my woes. 
Haſten thy journey, ſun and gracious — 

Receive me to the boſom of thy gloom. 
The ruſtling wind, that whiftles thro* thy trees, 

- The ſolemn, ſerious, melancholly notes 

Of thy own bird, are muſic to mine ear, 
And en the 2 45 horrors of 7 at 


Ezitet * N 1 L. 4. 


M ila, PAY tears will flow in wein. My grief 
* not of thy e 


R M 1 4 
65 
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A TRAGEDY. 
* 1. A. 


"7 1 Did my pow! * 
2 ini my 7 withis; foon the light of joy 


Muſt now be like the raven's to thine ear. 
The van of Octar s army, from the hill, 
{s ſeen to pour along in clouds of duſts | 
Fdg'd. round with gleaming arms, a choſen troop - 
On lightning hoofs come ing to the nn 
En mak be met 

Ee aa 


The loſt Oviſa—Timur.—He is gone! 


But why ſhould 1 complain ? High heavens decreed 
At once the fall of our devoted houſe; _ 775 
Oviſa will not ſtay — a feeble „„ 


Wee brighten on thy forehead. But my "a 


| wee tots Where ſhall I hide my head? 
Tir when art thou? Call him to protect 


Behind the — 0 of her line, [Exeunt, | 
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2 Wers I Wo 

ens and Attendants diſcovered on a Throne 
A Flouriſh of 7 Trumpets. 


993 


2 1N 618. 


YO;  Nevka, iffve forth our high decree 
' To all the Princes, potentates and kings, 
O'er whom the ſcepter of our power Ws 
Vn he Aft morning of the enſuing t 
To meet in Ordu- bala's regal halls. 
We mean to publiſh laws to rule mank ind 
To bind the nations in one general chan 
Of policy to mark, with ſtrict regard, 
The bounds of juſtice between man and man, | 
We call this council—not that we require 
Advice, but proofs of their allegiance due, | 
And prompt obedience to the will of Zingis. 
Oe e | 


The king ſhall be obey'd—his high commands | 21 
Will be receiv'd thro' Tartary with awe, | 
And all its on haſten to the throne, [Ei. 


"ZINGIS 


Suida, prepare thyſelf, We ſend thee hence 
TY diſtant regions, near the riſing ſun—— 
0 "ofcat Canbila—ſeat of Altun Chan, 
Who ſtiles himſelf the monarch of Cathay. 

Make full demands for all his ravages 


FFF 


i theſe our 1 when they ſnrunk away 


geneath that worſt of tyranny—a race e 
N of timid ee and feeble be CET. 


Proud of the truſt, and zealous to obey 
| The lord of SHIT, Suida ſtands prepar'd. Exit. 


And 8 Jalizou, haſten to the welt, 


Our pleaſure, we will act a father's part. 


Is en by Mfhmud, to 1 his e [Exit. 


Wich preſents her ambaſſadors attend. 


A. TRAGEDY. Ss 


From every bold invader's frord—and groan' 4 5 


8 UID A. 


21IN GIS. 


Where Mahmud, the Charizmian, has confin'd 
The Caſpian, in the circle of his empire. 
Tell him, while, as a fon, he ſhall revere 


That now it is our ſovereign will the doors 

Of commerce ſnould be op 5en'd with our realni, | 

Not leſs on means that civilize mankind 
We reſt our glory, than on fame in arms. 


But, i in the pride of hoſts, ſhould Mahmud ſcorn 
Our proffer'd friendſhip—call him forth to war; ; 
That he may ſee his kingdoms bat blood © 
Beneath the ſword ef Zingis 

JE LIZ Ov. 
Too ol the pow'r-of him who rules the eaſt. 
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fo Ent er an Offer : ” 
1 OFFICER. | 9 
Letters from Rizia, empreſs of the fouth, . 1 1 
To whom the ſable Indian nations kneel, = = 


* 


And long to greet the fovereigh of the world. 
1 OE 21s. 


* s 


E I * E I. 


21 N 618. 


5 They ſhall have audience.—Say, what tidings big 
* he meſiengers of. Octar? 
OFFICER. 
We deſcry 
His fandards is high erected on the plain. 
This morning his aſtrologers preſag d 
Some dire misfortune threaten'd 1225 the ſtars, 
Which ſtops his progreſs. | 
RINGS... ” 
TT. Should the ſtars prelage, 
And join a their influence as they roll above 
To aid the foes of Zingis he would truſt 
More to the proweſs of a ſingle arm 
Than he ſhould fear from them.—But what of 
Titour 7 4 | 


OFFICER. | 
We fa 0 his warrior's covering Altay? 8 courſe, 1 
And e banners waving on the ſnore 
Soon the loud roar of war 


Enter Officer. | 


972 F F I CER. | 
e prince returns 

| Victorious ban the field. He brings in chains 

A captive | train. The aged monarch, Aunac, 

Stood in the front of battle, till his lines - 

| Grew thin by Timur's ſword.—A. choſen band, 
That fought arou nd their king—when all was loſt, 

Bore their unwilling Ss from the field; 


| The fierce Sidaſco, preſſing on ye rear, 
I Fprfues h _ _ oy 


2 1 015 


k 


. A TRAGEDY. - 555 


ZINGTS. 


1 8 5 Did not the Nel prince 
Support the king, for whom ke roſe in arms? 
He bore a ſpecious cauſe upon his ſword, 
Yet ſhrunk from danger: fol knew him fill 
A dark, deſigning, and deceitful man, 
Expert in policy, but cold in war. 
Theſe are not means to gain the terms he claims. 
He knows us not—a coward never finds 
A Friend | mmm. 7 


Fans. 11 M U R, with Pri 


Thou are welcome, Timur, 
This ſtrict obedience to our ſovereign will, 
| Confirms thee in our favour.—Such exploits - 
of BY Become the fon of Zingis.—Wha are theſe? 
| We want no captives—thou art young in war. 
boy W rebellious men, who did infult 
- To the priſoners. | 
Our pow r with feeble hands—who o durſt contemn 
Repeated offers of our royal grace, | 
Which, thro? our vaſt dominions, were I, . 
Muſt periſh in your folly - bear them b 
= And e execute our judgment. 
0 © TIMUR. 
It muſt not be.—Let Timur intercede 
For theſe unhappy men—my word i is paſs 1 - 
To fave their lives—my honor was engag*d 
1 | When they reſign'd their unavailing ſwords. 
| 5 IN G 18. 


Apdacious boy—no IA © _ preſume 
e traitors ?—Know'ſt thou not that Zingis 


135 5 | | T- | is 


7 


" oY 2 1 * 618 

Is ſovereign here, and that he delogites 

His pou r to none? ? e?—Say,—when didſt thou pere 
ceive 

By art, by "RIP by open force, 

Our reſolutions * "hence," away, 

120 9 his is guard, 


And 1 them to their fare 85 


7 1 5 U R, drawing. 


Stand off, ye gavesl— 
By heavetis they ſhall not periſn.— Thus oppreſs'd, 
J mult forget that paſſiveneſs of Ou 

My duty to a father with my blood 

J will nm them. 


9 2 IN GIs. 


Hal—thus to my face 
Doſt thou not fear ?—Should Zingis ſacrifice | 
This victim to his fury, Or begone 
T will not ſlay thee take thy captives hence, 
1 give them to thy Pride.— This inſolence 


Shall not unpuniſh'd go. Our ſteps to fame, 
To the dominion of the eaſtern world, | | 
| Muſt not be thus retarded by a fon, EH 
Who, in his diſobedience, throws difgrace 
Upon the power of Zingis.—From our e 6 ; 
We muſt remove examples that ſuggeſt 

Rebellion to our ſubjects. To the north 5 
We ſend thee hence to- morrow to a emo 
Tempeſtuous as the temper of thy ſoul. 
In Tuba's foreſts, and thoſe ſpacious vales 
Where dark Sclanga roars into the main; 


er the haught Tomgts to er a 8 


— 


+" 


kh 


K a RAGEDY. 5g 
moren 3 ſhall our empire bound. 5 
Enter 8 1 D A 8 Cc 363333 


1 bold Sidaſco |—— 8 
„ 
1 Sovereign of the world! 
The wa r'is > ended—Aume one in chains. | 
5, | , Z1 NGTS. 0 519 335 5 
Our faithful chief, to thee— Spa 1 
Enter or 1 8 — ſuddenly 1 hel” 


Who durſt admit 
; The e WY the captain of our guards 


This inſtant be arreſted. —Riſle, Oviſa 8 
Why doſt thou e wouldſt have from i 


' 


. 


* 


I 
- 2 * 


Zingis ? 
-—m Rue... 
Ve cer Fh heatt'y was ſoften'd by diſtreſs, | l | 

If &er thy foul 1 rejoic'd i in generous brd, DÞ > of oe 1 


+ 


0 ſpare my father; let him die in peace. 
Zingis is retiring, ſhe ſeizes bis frirt. . 
Thou muſt, not leave me, Zipgis. O pronounce 5 
The words of n mercy —Aupacs 8 ſtrength has fail'd, | 
His friends fulook him; he 1 is left alone, e 
A poor old man No cauſe for fear remains. | 
The brave ate never crvel—they delight Ty = 
To ſtretch their hand to raiſe a fallen fee, 
To ſpeak the words of comfort There he comes l 
What, Timur, haſt thou done? Is this thy faith, 
Thy plighted faith to me? Like all thy race, 
Art thou perfidious ! — Timur, 'twas not well 
e Thus to N the 2 05 the loſt Oviſa— 


TIMO RX. 


2 1 6 


— 


2 


| aus 89 5 I. M. U, R. . OY M 
Hear me, Oviſa, e er thou ſhalt condemn M 
OVIiSk 


men, Ne 
145 5 Enter AUNAC, in Chains. 


| Loole there—behold him ther-: Ml ”" 
Theſe are SPUR: works—the ruin thou haſt made. 


O Zing1is! Zingis ! | wilt thou ſlay the king, | = - 
The king that lov'd thee—cheriſh'd t W 23 
alas! | 
The N is — toe 
Alone who pitieſt the diſtreſs'd Oris, Ply 
O king! O father !——to thy —— tomb Th 
Receive thy daughter. I hi 
AUNAC. Sho 
n Welcome to my arms | 5 
Thou 1 beam, that gild'ſt my parting hour! Fo 
My eyes are bleſt my wiſhes at an end. To 
Theſe hairs have long been whiten'd 0 er vit d 
„ 
And my diſaſters bend me to the 29 It is 
Why ſhould I wiſh to live? to haunt' this weld | wil 
The ghoſt of what I was?—Bur thou art young I 
| Yet, can I leave thee lonely midft thy foes ? Wh 
Shall thoſe who riot in thy father's blood Wy 
Derive from thee a title to his throne —— 
er what ſhould I adviſe 2 ? <X 10 
| . nas, 
2 I know thy Gout, Nh | 
And have refoly'd_Yes—all the fated line Thy 


Shall fall at once, and leave the Eaft to Zingis. 
; TE 3 : f My N 


| 4 TRAGEDY. „ 
U heart, indignai, ſpurns this world away; ; 
My rig ſpirit ſtruggles t he e e TT; 
. 21N 015. -— 
No more! Sidaſco—lead thy captive bene 
TIM U R. 
would entreat—but ſtern i in his reſolves 1 
5 [To Aunacy 
He melts not at diſtreſs—nor lends an ear 
To thoſe whom fortune left, | 
55 AUNAC: 
: 8 O generous 8 
Plonge r not in our eee thy breaſt 
Thy father's rigour dwells not. Brave, yet mild. 
] had a ſon like thee, whoſe rifing fame 
Shone thro* the gleomy winter of my age. 
But he is fallen, and of our royal houſe 
She now remains alone. — Oviſa, come — 
Embrace thy father—rho' my breaſt is cod 
To all the e ſpirit burns for thee, 4 


"PE IMUR, aſide. 
It is too much The- ruin muſt _ 


\ 


[wil obey the impulſe of my ſoul. , [Exil. 
ZINGts, to Sidaſco, bn, 
ba, am I d ſobey'd l=— _ f 
Axe. 
Omrah, lead on 


This Rebence | is unworthy of a king 

We leave him to the horrors of his ſoul. 

But we will not u pbraid Vet know, we ſcorn 
Thy utmoſt rage. For he who longs. for Geath,; 


„ . Like 


” Like us; may ſmile at tyrants when they frown;. 
j Orifa, one embrace At is the la. . 


VES H. 

we muſt not part together let us die. 
„ - 

Conduct her to her tent. py 


PL 


1. OVIS A. | 
„„ VDoſt thou refuſe 
| This little boon—this privilege of death ? 
Relentleſs tyrant—know, thou ſhalt not long 
Divide Oviſa from her fallen race. 
de carrie of, 
ZINGIS.. 
| e TH like pity ſhakes my firm reſolves; 
And almoſt melts the iron heart of Zingis, 
The king is old; yet may ambitious men 
Hold forth a cauſe ſo ſpecious—whilft he lives, 
Some dark conſpiracies may rife around us. 
But to imbrue our hands in Aunac's blood, 
| Would tarniſh half the glories of our reign. 


Enter TIMUR and an en, 


What wouldſt thou, Timur? Go; — ty looks | 

| beſpeak 

Thy purpoſe—go—while Zin gis Kullen the world, 

He rules himſelf—1s Able in mind, 

85 N none ſhall alter his derermin'd will. 

| | | | [Exit Kings, E. 

IM UR. 

m Cid he rages; Aunac has eſcap'd ; 

My choſen troop have reſeu d him cron IPA 
7 Ard 


4 


r elf I I fn 


My father's rage is deadly. Should I fly, 


That thus intrudſt upon me? 


In Alia | 18 Zemouca 


* TEAGEDS. © 
And bear him far from. danger. —Haſte—away; 


[To his altendant. : 


Inform Oviſa—leſt i in her deſpair- 
T ll her what Timur for her love has done- 
; | ' [Exit attendant. 


But ruin follows, —What fhouw'd I reſolve ? 


7 


And bear Oviſa to the Caſpian ſhores? 
This ſword is my inheritance the world 
Is wide enough for 7 : other thrones 


Will riſe for her! in Aſia.— 
Eater Z E M 0 U CA, 1 
„ e 1 0550 


«ds 


ZE MOU 8 A. 
| Not unknown 5 


as 4 


'T IMUR. 
Hapleſs man! 


Why doſt aha tarry ?—hence, —away —ſhould 


> an 
Hear, of Tg mortal 6 half the Eaſt 
Could ſave thee from his fury — Leave this camps | 
To thee it is the hungry lion's den. | 8 
_ ZEMOUC A. 


0 


1 my proſperity I harbour'd not | 
A fear of death. Why ſhould he now begin 


To ſhew more dreadful to me, - thro? this cloud 
Which has involv'd my ſtate ?—To thee I owe 
My life in battle. Thou haſt ſav'd it here, 
Among thy captives, at the riſque of thine, 


And I do mean to make thee ſome return. 
G2 1 
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D ern PREY 


Mon q 
I want it not.— A generous action brings 
Its own reward, —a feeling of the foul _ J 
Of greater value, than aught thou canſt give, 5 ] 
Zemouca leave me,—there is danger here ” 
To thee—To Timur, ſhould it once pe known, 
That he preſerv'd the greateſt me: of Zingis. 
3 2Z EMO U CA. 
| Ti 1me hurries on, and thou conſider'ſt not, 5 
That ſorrow haſtes apace. With morning comes 5 
Thy brother Octar, Towards the ſtormy noch . 
Thy troops file off already. — Wilt thou WW — 
'Oviſa and the F : 
„ Sol 
Doſt thou mean 
| To urge me on to parricide ? 
5 2 E M O OC A. 
„„ „„ | 
Thee, nat to eie but open war, - 


A foe invades thee, ſeizes on a thront, | 

By juſtice thine ; nay, forces ER aRns, : 

The firſt of women. Timur has the pow'r 
To right himſelf, yet paſſive in his ſoul 
He in the tyrant ſtill beholds the father. 


TIMUR. 


Zemouca, thou preſum'ſt on thy condition, 
And therefore art ſo bold. I know from whence 
This zeal ariſes, and behind thy words, | 
| Perceive the gloomy workings of thy foul.— 
blame thee not, my father is thy foe, 
And Timur is the rival of thy leveg 
ft Th + . Bock 


a F „ 


as. een _— 


— — 


— p CLERIC — — 


"me 


Aa CEO WM 


Both then ſhould periſh, —Bur thou know'ſt He | 


not, 
am not made by nature for thy 8 
J look chro' artful men, and hate deceit, 
25 1 88 the crimes chou doſt ſuggeſt. 


2 EMO UA. 


Curſe on the virtues of this haughty boy, 
They level my deſigns. —l hop*d to rouze 
To ſtrife, the hateful family of Zingis, 
And from the boſom of the ſtorm to ruſh, 

To ſeize Oviſa, and the Tartar throne. 4 


But ſtill ſome means are left. i 8 


Wa ZEN KA | 


ZEN A. 
II-fated prince, 

Why doſt thou loiter here,—for Zingis knows 
Of thy eſcape from death. From poſt to polt 
He ruſhes in his rage. 0 Hauriſb. 1 e he 

comes, | 
Retire Zemouca, 1 will meet thee Ca 
Beſide the rock, that with its crooked pines, 
Sounds to the paſſing Altay. 


Z E M 0 U 0 „ 
Bel Draw thy ta 
Why ould I fly,—Is Zingis more than man? 
But yet this headlong fury—this deſpair—  _ 
Suits not the brave not he alone muſt die, 
This mighty fabrick he has raiſed, ſhall fall, 
7g whelm his race in ruin. LET. 


FO 


Enter 


e Timur. 
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an 


Gor mortal — Tendudn from our rage, 
To favour Aunac's flight, and in this war 
To jengthep the misfortunes of the Eaſt, 


Are crimes beyond our mercy. Haſte Sidaſco, 
Exil Sidaſco, 


. Purſue the king. — Bold treaſon is awake 
Let all our guards be doubled,—let our ſpies. ; 


Beſet the tent of every prince and chief. 
Call Timur hither, He muſt be ſecured. 


Oviſa's beauty is the ſecret ſource 


From whence theſe deeds of diſobedience ſpring 


The cauſe muſt be remov'd. Let her be ent 
Without delay, to Octar. Zena, thou 


Conduct her hence. To thy command we give 


The troops of Timur: lead them to ab north, 


ZENA. 
The _ of Tartary ſhall be obeyed. | 


Enter T I M U R. 
Z IN GIS. 


Have we not, Timur, with a father's care, 
Rear*d thee to mankood ? Have we not with po-] r 


And princely dignities inveſted thee ? 

Have we impos'd reſtraint upon thy will ? 
Or envioully witheld thy ſteps from fame? 
Yet thou haſt theſe indulgences return'd 
With diſobedience, treachery, and treaſon. 


Twice haſt thou ſuffer'd Aunac to eſcape, 
DW | Oo 


r 1 8 


| Once fav'd our greateſt foe,—retarding thus 
Our courſe to glory z—doſt thou think ſuch crimes 
N Can be forgiven „ 


IMU R. 


; Timur does not mean 
To juſtify bs conduct, or ang 
The rigor of his father, as the cauſe. 
Of dit obedience to his high commands. 
Bur in my foul, ſome other paſſions dwell, 
Than thoſe that tend to deſolate the N 5 
I feel for the diſtreſs'd. —How could I ſee _ 
Ooiſa's father ſlain amidſt her tears! 
The king, who gave his daughter to my love, 
With all * realms—— iy pos 


ZINGES. 


| = Doſt thou Pa to claim 
The kingdoms conquer'd by the ſword of ng: * 
Rebellious boy—forbear. ms g 


TEM U R. 
| Let Octar reign, 
Ih not avght but her,—the fair remains 
of the long line that ruPd the eaſtern world. 


Z IN GI 8, 


Thou malt not ſhake thy father's firm N 
Know that our mind hath been diveſted eg . 
Of all thoſe feeble feelings, that might ſtop 
Our progreſs to dominion.— On a plan, 
Extenſive as the object we purſue, 
Is form'd our conduct, which nor perils ſway, 
Nor thoſe ſoft paſſions, that are better nam d 
The OR than the \ virtues of a king. 
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Ihe” . of Zingis. 


ä 
Zena, to-n 18 t, conduct her deer ar 
Lies thro the camp of Octar. 2 0. 
NOR. 
Re Chief, — 8 8 


Theres danger i in 1 EI og Touch her 8 


Should I complain, —a tempeſt might ariſe, 
Which would involve in ruin and in death, 


218 618. . 
Ha! al utters treaſon, —. | 


3 bi 
7 5 - 
1 2 . 
Seize hirn. | 
- * 


15 IMR. 


The man who dares approach me a, | 


Shall eh in his inſolence. This ſword, 
Which Zingis gave, ſhall nver be reſign'd, 
To other hands than his. 
- [Giving his nd to. Ae 
You now may come 


And execute the orders of the king. 
; ZINGL 8, to his guards. 
Fotbear, —the race of Ogus, firſt of men, 


Were ne'er diſgrac'd | with fetters, like their ſouls, 
Their bodies {till were free. Take back thy ſword, : 


A ſoldier's ſpirit dwells upon his arms. 
Know, Timur, tho” thy crimes excite our rage, 


Well ſooner take away the life we gave, 


Than break the manly vigor of thy ſoul. 


But hope not our forgiveneſs. Leave this camp, 


The deſart is before thee. Should the ſur 
Riſe on thee here, with death, and what! is worle, 
With wy we e _ delay.” 


> + „„ TIMO. 


Exit Zingis, Gt. : 


Thi 


Dar 


Ane 
In x 


Thi 


A TRAGEDY. 4 


. 


17 1 M U R, 50 an attendant. 


| +.muzin; haſten to th* Eluthian lines, 

pid Cubla meet me at the water-fall, 

Gon as the ſun ſhall hide his ſplendid wh. 55 

behind the hills Tis gamer ann ſtorm is Oer 
| [Exit Tamuzin, Ke 

But the high ec deep ub round, 8 

Wears ſtill a face of ruin. Should Oviſa 

Conſent to ſhare my fate, I ſcarce could call 

My father cruel. See, the princeſs comes ! 

She comes! and glads my ſoul, as when by ps 

The weary traveller ſees a friendly beam 

To light him o'er the n, 5 


Enter 'O V l s 125 


0 * 1 8 A. 

To thy arms 
1 me, e, Timur. — Why did I offend, 
knew not all thy nobleneſs of ſoul. 
Forgive the error of à mind oppreſs'd _ 
With more than common ills hs thee I owe 
My father's. J 8 5 

VCC 

Thy tears more powerful were, 
Than the commands of him who rules the Eaſt. 

fs "OV.IS A | | 
Duk i in bis wrath, thy father paſs'd from bence. 5 


en Eg Roo 
And all his rage is turn'd againſt his fon. - | 
In me Oviſa lees a baniſh'd 1 e + 1 
This night, I quit this camp. 1 | 
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| Wa! it ov. ke 1 


8 HD imur- 


I plunge into the horrors which ſurround | 
The fortune of an exile. Since Oviſa 


PJE 


OVISA, 


at 


Unkappy prince 


> favoly'd | in the misfortunes of our houſe, 


Thy ſplendid glories ſet. It muſt not be, 
Timur ſhall not be ruin'd.— Go, inform 


The tyrant, that his rigor has prevailed: 
1 will compleat. the purpoſe of his ſoul, 


Ang give my hand to Octar. 


T. 1 M U R. 
1 0 my brother! 


O V 1 8 . | 
1 will reftore 
Thee to the love of Zingis,—to that ſphere; 
In which thou ought'ſt to move, and then purſue 
That courſe my ſtate requires. 
TIMUR. 


& * 


8 
. 5 
N My lord, 


Thou doſt for mean to leave me! — 
7 1 M o R. | 


: The command | 
Of Zingis were, BY I ſhould leave this camp, 


Thou now ſt how ftern he is. 


O©OVIES A. | 
0 turn not cha 


Thy wild determin'd look upon the ground. | 


N M U R. 
1 FRO be e hour is near 


For 5 departure hence. With ſmall regret 


But 


B 
0 
8 


A TRAG E D 1. — Mm 
But will not upbraid. A prince diſgraced, 
Ought not to hope the favor of mankind 
Should follow him thro' ruin, (Gag: 


» ES — 2 br A.” 1 n } 
—— ——— ——— — 2 9 eee * — ee — 
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ice, 


F 


ö = <6 Zingis 
'l not be left unheard—nay then—I'm urg 'd 
The ſooner to my purpoſe. —I refolv'd © ‚ 
To place thee high,—to give thee back to fame, 
To all thy dignities, and then demand 
l An . to Stief from this.— [Drawing a dagger. 
Fc, IM U R, , ting it Trom her,” © 
7 5 5 Ovi bold 
a of my bol, —thou muſt not thus 


Wichdraw from Timur. Thy auſpicious ty 
Muſt mildly thine' upon me thro* this gloom, 


Forgive the jealous tranſports of 4 mind = 
O'erwhelm'd with love. HaveIcondemin'd abel | 
The firſt of women „ 
ord, 5 0 VI 8 A, [leaning on „ 
. Ig O Im ſick at heart, 
My ſorrows, Tiwur, crowd too much i 800 me. 
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n ir 2 x 8 5 
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8 5 


rſue 


ands IMU R. 85 7 
's Still ws! is hope, — ſome valiant friends remgin,. 
Whoſe firm affections no misfortunes change, 

, Devoted to my ſervice. They ſhall guard 

via hence. —1 9 night we urge our flight * 
Acroſs the deſart, to the Caſpian ſhores © 
And meet what fate- decrees, —My ſoul delights 

r To ſtrive with fortune, in her gloomy hour, 

t To triumph o'er her frowns, and to my ſword 


To owe my greatneſs, rather than derive 
TY anceſtry a title © to the world. 


But © 5 £ 22 
| 2 THE END or THE THIRD der. 


; K * as * 


n 0 r. . 


scExE, The Cap of igen 
ZE M ou E A alone. 


Th: _ deſcending e che . neſt 
| Hides in the billowy Caſpian half his orb. 
Night comes apace. . High Tugra, in a ſtorm 
Involyes his ſummits. Thro' the aged trees, 
That bend o'er Altay, from its rocky banks, 
| Howls the unfrequent wind. T he murm ring voice 
Of Aſia's gathered nations, mounts the ſky, 

And dignifies with awful pomp. a ſcene 
That pleaſes 1 well a foul reſolv d like mine, 
To Leh its bott paſſions © to extremes. 


5 ES - 
3 Fu - 8 
— ” 1 — _ : 
8 3 3 
» „ » 1 F : 


1 E N A 

My lord Zemouca, give. thy ſoul to joy, 
Still there is hope.—The baniſh'd Timur bids 
His friends aſſemble near Oviſa s tent, 
1 thought that he will j join. 
F 
Dios Timur 6a 
Conte with us? 1 would he had remain d 
E Firm, o the Niron cauſe. . = 
£2 eee 
Thy words ſ urprize— 


2 EMO UCA. 

So will my deeds.” This inſtapt III diſcloſe 
This pack to Zing 8, — „% SO 
FR 46 PO 


dice 


NA 


T hou muſt not = 


I ſhould perhaps repent. — 


- For Aunae | is no more. 


A TRA E D F. i - 83 
2 k N A. . 
Ha! What madneſs clouds 
The reaſon * Zemouca ? ? Doſt thou mean 
To ruin all thy friends, —to purchaſe peace - 
And infamous forgiveneſs, with the blood 


| Of thoſe who would ſupport thee—Draw thee forth 


From the misfortunes which obſcure thy. life? 


Go—ruin'd prince A mind fo broke as thine, i 


Deſerves no change of fortune. | [Going. 
ZEMOUCA. 27 | 
OE Chief of Kergis, 5 


Z E NA. 
- Uahand me, —or, by heavens 
In may prevent the mieatift thou intend'ſt, 
And to preſerve thy fame, commit a . 
Z EMO UC A. „ 
My gallant friend: 


Let me explain myſelf —Place not to fear 
The ſudden reſolution of a mind, 
| Fr rantic with its misfortunes. — What avails 


The fall of Zingis, if his ſon ſhould reign? 


Nay have Oviſa. The deteſted thought | 
PIs my ſoul No more no more of Timur. 


| 2 E N A- 
Yet thou didſt once approve—— 
2 E MO U CA. 
+ ors While there remain'd 

A king to fill the vacant throue of Zingis, 
I urg'd his ſon to arms; but the reward 

f his rebellion, ſhould we now ſucceed, | 
Is the dominion of the eaſtern world, 


ZEN As 


„ 2 K N K. 6 
V Our ſovereign 6441 | 
| Fo ZEMOUCA. 5 
Murder'd by fierce Sidaſco, who o *ertook 
His flight acroſs the defart. Aunac ſcorn' 5 
To yield to rebels. With his little troop 
Hie long ſuſtain'd the fight, till cover'd o'er 
With mortal wounds—he bow'd his hoary head, 
And breath d his ſacred ſpirit on the winds. 
5 | Z EN A. 
Perdition ſeize the traitors. —But let mm. 
Give place to great revenge. We muſt enlarge 
This breach among the Nirons—Urge the prince. 
With hopes of empire Blow into a flame . _ 
Each paſſion in his boſom, that may . 
To rid the Eaſt of tyranny and ee 


And then — 
2 EM OU CA. 


Proceed. 


r 
When the loud ! ben re 


And tumult riots thro the gloom of night. | 
While: the young parricide, beſmear'd with Blood, ” 
| Bends o'er his father. Haſt thou not a ard 2605 | 
| a E. M Q ” 8 A EI; a 
A cruſty GM 5 
5 E N A. „ 
Then plunge i it in 115 "TY 
And thro? the dark confuſion of the ſcene, 
Aſcend the throne. The nations, ſtruck with awe, 
Will ſertle in thy preſence, and look up, 
As to a god, to him who dares to ſeize 
The crown, as due to his ſuperior parts, 


Tho' not tranſmitted by a line of kings. 
ZEMOU CA» 


1 
4 
* 
j 
41 
1 


A TRAGEDY. 5s. 

ZEMOUCA. | ” 

My zealous friend—In other | times than theſe 

| = words would niuch offend; —Diſtrated—fall'n 

Frem every hope, ambition, love, revenge, 

May drive me to a deed my foul abhors, 

And ſtain my name with murder. — Had I been 

hy fortune plac'd on Teſs unequal term 

I wouls cen ſcorn to de 8 to nn FT OY 


Enter © U BL A haſtily. 


3 | CUBL4A. 
ae ee e, with pred” 
Alarm our friends, —The tyrant in his rage, 
Haſtens from poſt to poſt, and is infarm d 
Of our conſpi —— | 5 
„„ . 4 
Ibhben all is loſt! | 

| „ BMOUCA. ; 

Let n not deſpair aſſail your gallant . | 
One bold reſource remains. Prepare your tribes 
Io join the fortune of Zemouca's ſword. 
Between this rock and Altay's: ruſhing flood, 
On a green narrow plot, conceal'd from view, 
The brave remains of Timur's waſteful ſword; 
A few determin'd friends now ftand in arms, wg 
And wait my:orders for a daring deed, 2 


nn . n mall! hear of [NE 
| . n 
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r — ESE Ix Lo rs GET EIT: 
* = = LD — > 3 


. 
ka — — Tr RY SS * r "6; — OP — DF 
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75 et an OFFICER in bete.) 


WS ' OFFICER. „ 
Ye Tartars princes He who rules the world, 


| Com mand 2 preſence... N 
2 E N A. 


| 24 N 6 1 8. 


3 2 E N A. | 
We Of the king. [uit Offs, 
| 5 e A. - 1 © 
By * long bane of my noble race, 
I will not go beneath a traitor's name 
To fall by Zingis. I will arm my tribe, 
Avow my hatred—call the tyrant forth, | 
And ne or conquer in an open war. 
50 22 . 
= Ha! Would ſt thou plunge thyſelf, ay friends, tay 
hopes, 
In certain ruin? Let us Pane with ſpeed. 
And face the tyrant.—Zingis will avoid + 
Jo ſeize on bare e chiefs. of ones 
 CUBSL A. 


But his ſuſpicion. is immediate death; 


Deciſively ſevere, he ſingles out 


The object of his wrarh, _ 


That burſts from heaven, blatts ic rethe world: 

Perceive 158 ſtorm is near. I | 
| LENA, a Td age 

S)hould 8 

3 Thro⸗ his aftoviſh'd guards our ſwords ſhall hew 

A bloady paſſage to his life, and give 

| NS guilty ſpirit to the ruſhing: winds. 

8 U.BL A. 85 


1 hal be ſo.- [Event 


(Enter MILA from the other fide the ſage ) 
WIL AS | 
My lord—my buſband—Cubla— 


Ha! doꝰſt thou then forbid me to partake ö 
FER | „ Tbe 


7 8 
* — 


eee, 
The perils which, ſurround: thy noble life. 5 
| But he is gone, and left me to my fears. 


ow awful is this moment On its wings | 
Hangs the uncertain fate of all „ 


Enter 6 VIS A. EDO 
ovisa - 8 . 
Where is the ſon of Zingis —Whither carne” 
The ſteps of Timur At an hour like this, 


Oppreſs d by fortune, and o 'crwhelm'd wy woe, 
My foul demands his preſence. - 


MIL A. 


By Has che queen 
Heard fats id ne 
| VIS A. | 
The murder of my father, Mila 5 
bo l ſeem unconcern'd? Have not mine eyes 
| Some tears upon them ? Do not ſighs extend 
| Ar times my boſom ? Dwell no ſigus of woe 
Upon my features? Yes—my heart is hard, 
Elſe from my grief, thou ought'ſt to have perceiv'd | 
| That I had loſt a father whom I lov'd,  [Weeps. . 
| gy MILA | | 

| 0 | 
_ Disfigur'd, from his 8 
The king of Asia fell, —of a long race, 
Who fat aloft ia Tartary, and rul'd, 
[Like gods, with juſtice—Aunac was the laſt; ·— 
For what am I?—A ſolitary beam, 
Left by that ſun behind—to ſhine a while 
A fant memorial of our ſplendid line, : 
then to fade in night. : . 
ä 


Fn 21 6 1 8 
| | : NM IL A. 
Tho! nook: to add 


To ſorrows great like thine—to' wound a fout 
That feels too much already, I muſt tell 


Seme further cauſe of grief. 


0 V I 8 A. 
. = 


- | Thou canꝰſt not add to „ great like mine, 
| Forſake me leave me my difaſt*rous ſtate, 
Drives me beyond che reach of further woes. 

Alas my father! Pale and cold he lies 
On the bare ground, beneath the chilly blaſt 


TFT hat. howls acrols the deſart Will no friend 


Direct me lead me - bear me to the Pee 


Where murder'd Aunae bleeds in all his 0 
Some faint remains of life may wander ſtill 
Along his check - may faulter on his tongue. 


O let me preſs him in my warm embrace, 


Let poor Oviſa cloſe his dying Res. 
%% ͤ EY, 07 
Forbear Oviſa the perhaps this hour 
Decrees the fall of all I hold moſt dear. 
Such is thy ſtrain of ſorrow, that my heart 


Melts at thy woes, 5 of he © OR 


Al my be ner agaiß. . 
os 4. 8 
0 Yes—Mila, all 


But tis 8 the grave. Fhis world preſents 
Bur-fcenes of woe, and cats tomy foul. 


WILL. 
My brother comes, how deſp! rate is his ſtate 


I know his purpoſe—my divided love 
Would rend my heart: I muſt nottarry here.. [Ei 


"Eno 


4 TRAGEDY. | > 


Beater 2 EMO UC A. 


ZEMOUCA. 

Thou fair ſultana of the eaſtern world, 

Behold thy flave Zemouca—On his knees 
He pays that homage which a ſubject owes 
To the remains of Aunac's royal line. 

8 85 O VIS A. 

Ariſe thou friend of him who is no more. | 
The wayward fortune of our royal houſe, 

Has fall'n too heavy on the faithful few, - 
Who follow'd us thro?. ruin. Hapleſs prince, 
The camp of Zingis is no place for thee, 
Retire, and fave thy life. The royal cauſe 
Wor Aunac l „ „„ 


3 E MO UC A. 

That depends 
On Aunac's N If that ſpirit dwells 
Ia that white boſom, and I truſt it does, 
Which mark'd the genius of thy noble line, 
Oviſa, in her beauty, may aſcend, 
From the misfortunes which obſcur'd her race, 
A rule the nations on her father's throne, | 


IS A. 

No more ZIG delufive hopes 

Shall not betray me from the paths of grief. 

Let me indulge my woes,—A e here, 5 
What can Ovila do! 


5 ZEMOUCA.” 
| Not far from Benes 
My faithſul tribe, ſtands ready to convey 
| Their beauteous ſovereign. Exe the e 
| Ee EL 


60 „„ 
We ſhall be far from Zingis. In the Weſt 
The tyrant has a foe—Charizmian Mahmud, 


Who, thund'ring round his Caſpian, now Prepare - 
| For war againſt the NON — - 


” Y I s ” IS | : 
Prince — no more 


= ts not 1 10 move around the world, 


To raiſe the ſcorn or pity of mankind ; 
For majeſty in ruins, ill becomes 
Oviſa's ſex and dignity of ſoul. 


| „ 
Timur detains thee Ves thy farker's foes, ' 
His murderers, the baſe uſurper's race, 
Alone have influence with the loſt Oviſa. 
The faithful few - his friends in his diſtreſs, 
His only friends, amidſt a rebel world. 
The ſole ſupporters of his falling houſe, 


| Muſt not expect his daughter's grateful hand 
To draw them forth from ruin. | 


OVISA, 
Is it well 


” Thus to . me in an hour of woe? 
] thought thee gen'rous.—Can'ſt thou wound 2 heart : 


That feels too much already. — 
ZE M O U 0 A. 


We myſt away—Thy inch youth— - 
My loyalty for Aunanc's race—the love 


That fires this boſam—ſhall excuſe the deed— 
1 muſt determine for thee—bear thee hence— 
IsSeizing her hand. 


8 Our hope, our cauſe muſt not be * —This . 


Time is Joſt, | 


£4n 46807 6x 


fs thy Fei —Yield not to thy fears; 
Why doſt thou tremble ? Struggle x not 9855 love— 
Hence hence away — 
„„ 

| Preſumptuous man Foes 
This, to thy queen? Is this thy boaſted love? 2 
Thy faith to Aunac and his royal line? 
Poſt thou not fear me * — - hence — unkand me | 

ſtraight, 

Or this thy word | (san bis 4 


Enter T I M U R, who draws and ruſhes for- 
ward, Oviſa interpoſes. 


O ſpare him, daring Timur! : 
Unhappy man, he was the friend of Aunac, — 
In the misfortunes of our houſe he falls : 
Deſpair invades his ſoul, Tho? great his crime, 5 
Why ſhould it cancel all? J muſt forgive. | 
| dare not be ungrateful. Son of Zingis 1. 
Wil thou not hear = 


TI M NR. 
Not with more regard 
A voice from heaven, —Begone,—had' not this 
: place 8 N [fo Zemouca, 
Been facred like the preſence of a god; 
Were not Oviſa here, - thy inſolence 
Would meet with its deſert. Go, force me not 
To take that life I lately ſpared in war. 
ZEMOU SA. 5 
ſhall be ſo,—a vengeance more compleat 
Becomes the ſpirit of Zemouca's mind. | 
My deſperate ſtate demands decifive-means | 
To end _ ills 88 308 8 me around. Exit. 


TIMUR. 


- | 1 


5 2 1 1 8 


As little, as thy valor in the field. 


| TIM UR. 
Away vain man, thy ſecret ſchemes avail 


Come lovely mourner,—come into my arms, 


O ſooth a while thy fluttering ſoul to peace; 


All is not loſt. Tho' fate has been unkind, 


One ſtill remains to ſhield thee from thy foes. 


Oviſa,—let us hence,——ſome faithful friends 


Wait on the e Altay O bank. 


gy = 
7 No—Timut—no,— 


i 


C Deoamannd to remain,—my ſoul is fix'd 
On death or great revenge! — Shall he, —ſhall 


Zingis,— 


The murderer of my father, —of my race— 
Weild Aunac's ſcepter—while Oviſa lives ? 

| No—ſhould mankind in meanneſs bow the neck 
To tyranny,—a woman's bolder hand | 


Shall free herſelf, — nay | more, — {hall free the 
world. — _ 


Thus—thus oppreſs'd, the G of my ſex 


Muſt fink beneath the greatneſs of my foul. 
T IMU R. 


: What horrid gulph i is opening to my view? — 


What ſhould I do ?—Here, hurried on to guilt, 
By all my wrongs, —by all the pow! 1 of love, 


And chere witheld by virtue.— 


1 aus. 
5 „5 Turn away 


1 : Theſe dark, diforder'd looks that pierce my ſoul. 
Reject me, -leave me, tear me from my heart, 


1 ſtain thy virtue, ruin all he fame. 
1.6 


2 


I tum 


A TRAGBDY. . 
I tum thy. ſword againſt thy father's life. 

Throw the perſuaſive miſchief from thy arms. 
Alas! why am I fo oppreſs'd by fate, 

That I muſt urge to crimes | muſt abhor [— 

Ha! we muſt part,. — I am demanded hence, 55 
I know the dreadful courſe I muft purſue, 
Tocalm this tempeſt that inflames my ſoul. len. 

„„ „ 
0 leave me not. — will determine ſraight,— — 
The thought 1 is dreadfut, muſt I raiſe theſe. hands, 

"Theſe impious hands, againſt a father s life, 
The king of Aſia— | | 
3 

Aſia's king is dead, — 
| And Afia's tyrant triumphs in his fall. — 
No fon was left by Aunac to revenge 
His wrongs, — his blood. The poor, diltreſ'd. | 
GG | | 
1s faint, —is feeble, —has not ain but tears 
To ſooth the ſpirits of her murder'd race. 
O quickly call me hence, ye friendly ſnades 
Of thoſe that are no more. Receive the laſt]. 
And the moſt wretched of a hapleſs race. 

| | come, farewel What darkneſs falls around! k 

Support n me Timur. 4 NE 


＋ 1 M U R. 

N E mpreſs of my foul! | 
vill ſupport thee,—O'er her ſhaded bro“? 
Life faintly ſtrays.— Awake, my love, awake; 

O leave me not to horror and diſpair. 

88 comes, —ſhe een ee foul is fig wich 4 


4% 
; joy 1 LI * 
7 I 5 $ N ; k * 9 


+ 


64 | . | 2 1 N We 1 8. 8 


* 


. NADL 5 in ter. 
What woud'ſt thou Nadir? 
Sooke NA DIE. 8 
| Prince thou a art bind f 
A chöbfand warrior, ivy the king” $ command | 


— ſurround this place,. — thy train already ſeiz d, 


Are led in chains; fierce Zena has poſſeſs d 
Each paſs from hence. At ſuch a time of peril, 
Can Nadir ſerve thee with his ſword ,—his life? 
Command them freely. 
: TIMUR. 
85 Leave me, generous your, 
Why ould thou fall perhaps I may demand 
Thy valor i in a more auſpicious hour, | 3 


But now away. f Exit Nadir. 
Retire.—my Bee, de [o Oviſa, 


: Regain' the tent. The tumult of the ſcene 

Suits not the feelings of 2 foul like thine. 

I have ſome Bends” among the warlike lines, 
Thar threaten us around. I ſtill may raiſe 
Their virtue in my favor, turn the ſcale 

Of ate and fave the firſt of Fomabkind. 


| OVISA. 
Say, Timur, 4— | | 
IM UR. 3 

. „ moment 85 on the wing 

T hat my preſerve us both, — TT 
© OEM be | 
I know thy Db: 
Thou TTY ſome deſperate deed, and wil't retire. 
From thy misfortunes in the way thou lov'ſt. 


* 
* 
S a 


5 


A rA e EDK. 82 
1 wilt thou leave me in the midi « of foes, 
Depriv'd, perhaps, of means to end my grief - 
It muſt not be—a ſoul oppreſs d like mine, 
Throws off a woman's: weakneſs, and demands | 
My ſhare of danger—wirh the man * love 
„ T1; M U. R. 55 ” 
It ſhall EG ſo, ſultana of a oY 9 
j will remain. N 27 9 9 


Enter Zena, with 1 8 


2 E N A. 


a 80 ſoldiers.—ſeize the prince, 
1 is the will of Zingis. 


T 1 M U R. | 
5 2 Faithleſs man; 
Daft thou preſume ? 2 — —Doſt thou not ber this 
ſword ? EF. . 
Provoke me not. — With blood fo baſe a as chin. . 
It has not been diſonor d. 


„ nd ZBNA: PIE. 
1 „ forbeat. 3 
] wil not anſwer unavailing rage: 
Now to reſiſt, were folly.—Thoufands gird * 
This place with an impenetrable line: 
Reſign thy ſword.— Suſpicions darkly. paſs 
Along the ſoul of Zingis, —he commands 
That, for this night, his ſon may de coated 
— the warlike Kergis. | 357106 
| G4 D 7 I 8 A. . e — 5 : 
Ee. Find yield— a; 
Alas, they are an army. Let me not 
Ehe the 1 of Aſia in his blood. 1 
K „ 


* 


— — — — 


| My ſpirit yields not. but thy tears prevail. 


Thy honourable ſervice is ny & 


Extend t to fair Oviſa : ;—thro? the night, 


O place me by my father, — let his hand, 


1 n U By: 


Nagir, advance; I ſaw thee in the field 
Act well a ſoldier's part: receive my fword, 
It is a preſent which I ſcorn to give 
To any but a ſoldier. Chief of 5 


Conduct me hence.— à„„ 


2 E N A. 
5 Lhe ers of he king 


I muſt convey her to the camp of Octar; 
S0 Zingis has commanded. 


TTM U . - = =» 
He who dares . . L 


To och this goddeſs, with unhallowed hands, 
Shall periſh in her preſence, —Ha ! my ſword,— 


£ „ © — 4 


Tis gone, — the moment of revenge is paſt, 


Unhappy Timur cannot die with fame. 


And ſhall ſhe thus be ſevered from my heart? 8 
Ovila 5 
o VIS A. | 
| | Timur, —fate has done its worſt, . n 
And we muſt part, Lead Omrah, lead me hence. : 
Detain me not, { zo Timur. ] alas, to ſtrive is vain.— 
Farewel, my lord, - thou ſoon ſhalt hear of me.— k 
Perhaps thy cruel father will relent, 0 7 
When he ſhall hear his rigor laid me low; 7 
Perhaps he then may liſten to thy grief, | N 


And give what was Oviſa, to thy tears. 


8 
— 


Coll 


„ 


Cold 


Cold as it is, ſupport his daughter? 8 N 


Where am either ſhall 1 turn my fieps? 7 


| From Timur's ſide.— I'll wake his armies round, 


To gain the ſcepter wreſted from oy þand,- — 


| Ere they convey her hence.—Brave Zena a 0 


— — nt i Seen PI ns 


/ 


A TRAGEDY. — 


m8 her 5 ſlumbers in the peaceful grave; 
L Eraum Zena and guards, with Oviſa. 


ds ; ® 4 $ * 


IMU R alone. 1 


I'm here in darkneſs, — the fair light is gone, 
That gilded o'er my melancholy ſtate.— 
I muſt reſolve, ſhe ſhall not thus be torn 


Proclaim my wrongs, — demand their aid aloud, 
And ſave Oviſa, or my life reſign. [Gomp. 
Enter C UB L A. 
, 


Tas nobly ſpoke, at length thou haſt reſoly'd. — 
This is the time to right thyſelf, —thy love ;— — 


To wm Ovila.— We ws 
2 IMU R. 


Let us hence, with pedo . 1 
She tal th reſcued, or this arm ſhall fall. — | 


CURrLA ä 


Stop, ſon of Zingis, know, the queen is ſafe. 
The mounted ſquadrons wait thy laſt reſolves, 


le Timpr's friend, if Timur will be bold. EP 49 
He ſends thy ſword to teſtify his zeal. | 
Thou wer't irreſolute, and he pertorm'd 


Thy father's orders, — will obey him ſtill, 785 
waldlt thou cy « tame morality 1 1 1 
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mall all further thought away. 
Haſte, arm the tribes.— let all the gallant chiefs 
Who draw the ſword for Timur, ſtraight conveng 
Before Oviſa's tent. The fire that long 

Within this boſom pent, convulsd my frame 
Shall burſt in thunder 0 forth, —and r the world, 
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Enter re. : 
IMU R. 1 
T H: appointed time draus year —The den 


moon, Boy 
Now, cold and wan, 1 I Toh the hazy welt, 3 
And haſtes to hide her half-enlighten'd orb. 
At ſuch a dreary, undiſtinguiſh'd hour, 
The guilty ought to perpetrate ſuch crimes 
As ill can bear the ſplendid eye of day. 
Yet I am urg'd with ſuch uncommon force — 
By love, by wrongs, by all a father's crimes— | 
To uſe the ſword—thar, partial to my ftate, 
Mankind will pity, where they can't approve. 


Enter CUBLA, ZENA, and Conſpirators. 


Hall, gallant « chiefs. Are all the tribes in arms? 


5 CONSPIRATORS. 
All under arms, 


CUBL A. 

We only wait to know 

The poſt aſſign'd 1 to each.— Thy high commands, 
| To PRE the line of action thro? the "RE 


TIMUR. 


Our daring enterprize, my friends, Sb 
Condu as well as valor.—On that hill 
No feeble foe ſecurely dreams in night. 
To wreſt the world from Zingis, is a deed 
As full of peri] as it is of fame. | 


—— — 
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C ubla, 


we a 


= TE 2 * N 6 E 8. 
Cubla, the haughty Nirons, who are form'd 


Of Zingis, muſt be vanquiſn'd by the ſpear. 


Along the river Zena, we oppoſe 
Thy hardy tribe. Fo bold Jeſſugi's ſword 


Araptan, ftrike confuſion and diſmay 
Thro' all the nations that extend their lines 


Againſt the choſen Toman *, that aloft 


And guard their ſovereign with a wall of ſteel, . 


The midnight watch relounding from the rock 


_ Exalt the ſhour. of war—aflail at once 


Hyoid dor. 5 


Eut yet, to ſit upon the Tartar thlont. 
| Mga with! a father' 8 blood, and to derive 


Before the royal ſquare and boaſt the blood 
To the bold Tomats, who defend the paſs 
Aſſign the ſtubborn Vigurs on the left. 


To thee, Togai, the noble taſk we give 
To break the Munguls, marſhall'd in the rear. 


Towards the mountains. Timur draws the tword 


Look forward from their ſhields throꝰ duſky night, 


8 5 CUBLA, 
What't is the ſignal ? ? 
TI M UR. 


When you thrice mall hear 
Where Zingis ſtands in arms—on every ſide 


Th embattl'd Nirons.— T hro* the ſtorms we raiſe; 
Aſcend victorious; or by one deaths 


„ 
5 ictory and Timur! [ Exeunt Conſpir, 
TIMU R. i 


Tis done Amidſt his armies Zingis falls. 


* A body ef ten touland men. 


My le from rebellion—is a ſtat ate 
| My ſoul approves not.. 
Enter OVISA. Ps 


e Bright ſultana, come, 
And, like a ſunbeam ſeen before a ſtorm, 


| Diffuſe a pleaſing melancholy light 
Along 3 a mind that $ ſhadow'd o'er with . 


os A. 


Alas, Des is the guilty cauſe 
Of all the griefs that ſhadow o'er 305 ſoul. 
'Twas I diſgrac'd thee : twas the adverſe fate 
Of the devoted line, that, like a blaſt, 

Paſs d o'er thy blighted honors—laid thee low, 
To wither in thy prime. To ruin Timur 
Was not enough—1 made a e 


Of him I lov'd. 5 
. IMU R. V 
. Forbear, my ſoul's delight! 
| blame thee not, thou firſt of womankind! _ 


Fate urg'd me ona concourſe of events 
Decrees his fall— 
„C - 

The tyrant ſhould have dy'd 
But by theſe hands the laſt—the poor remains || 
Of Aunac's houſe—his murder'd ſovereign's race _ + 
Should rid the world of Zingis—ſhould revenge 
The treachery, the treaſons, and the blood | 
By which he roſe into the are throne, © | - | 
have offended—he's thy father, Timur; | | 
Forgive the rage, t. e madneſs, the deſpair „ ' 
Of one, id broken with uncommoy WOES, [reps 3 


” 2190614, 
FE IM UR. 


O harraſs not a ſoul ſo ſoft as thine _ 
With dire viciſſitudes of grief and rage.— 
All may be well becalm thy mind awhile ; | 
Our time i is s ſhort—this hour— - 


1 OVISA. 


2 7 . 


oY 


May be the laſt 
We ere fall meet-—1 know it, ſon of Eingis; 
And have reſolv'd.—The ſpirit of our race 

Has not forſaken this diſtracted breaft. 
Should Timur fall—and my foreboding ben 
Still dreads the worſt why ſhould l ſtay bend 
Jo loſe again my father, brother, friends 

All theſe art thou to deſolate Oriſa. 


TIM UR. 


| How mal 1 ſooth to reſt thy Wr l rind? ? 
Let heaven poſe of me— 


* 


8 5 Thaę calls me hence 

4 © bas one 1 ſhall not be the laſt, : 
Compoſe thy ſoul, my love; — O let nor grief 
Diſſolve thee thus convulſe thy tender frame 


| * JJV found. | 


| Be not too raſh,—This dreary place— 
The deed a doing, and the gloom of night. 
Replete with horrors, may awake deſpair. 
O think on Timur—think 2 0 wha woes. 


Should he beheld—- [Third ſound. 
9 * come come—Farewel. Hi 
W 


7h. 2 


He's gone—for ever vaniſh'd from : my eyes 7 
0 2 8 father —if FE as ſtrays 


[The firfl watch 11 


On 


wm > Tt T7 


re theſe thy paſſing ſteps that ſound aloft 
Along the ruſtling branches of that oak? 


Look ON Oviſa.—Have I not reveng 1 5 
Thy murder thy ſlain ſon thy kingdom 10 — | 
The ruin'd glories of a line of kings? | 


3 


plung' d into guilt, for thee, the firſt of men 3 
And riſk'd a life much dearer than my own. 


Enter M I L 4. 


d! II 4. 9 
Alas, Ori we are left alone. © © 


Has: diſappear'd—the melancholy blaſt 
Of midnight, mixing with the Altay* Ss roar, 
Pounds thro? the lonely tents. The * is dark 
65 With horror fill d— | 
: 0 V IS A. 
| 11 ſuits my ſtate of mind. 
ua, the bong dt diſaſters of our houſe _ 
; Are drawing to concluſion. —T obſerv'd 
I + brother's preſent, in thy boſom hid— 
Thy 5 demands it.— e 
me M 1 L. A. | 
| Ha! what means Ou 


N 2 24 YV I 8A: 
That 8 Mila— 


"IF ſuperior woes, 


My 


„ 


| A TRAGEDY. 1 7 
on the dark winds that whiſtle round my head . 


{arm'd his ſon againſt thy cruel foe; _ 1 Gn A 


Art thou not 11 og F 


The hill is bare of troops, —T he waining moon 


[ Statching a dagger f Mila! s "ki | 


72 15 2 1 * 
| TIMUR. 


0 harraſs not a ſoul ſo ſoft as thine 

ith dire viciſſitudes of grief and rage.— 
All may be well—becalm thy mind awhile ; 
9 time i is mort —this hour— 
33 
| May be the laſt 
We ere ſhall meet know it, ſon of Zingis ; ' 
And have reſolv'd. The ſpirit of our Face 
Has not forſaken this diſtracted breaft. 

Should Timur fall—and my foreboding "ER 
StilF dreads the worſt—why ſhould I ſtay bching? 
To loſe again my father, brother, friends, 

All theſe art 228 to deſolate Oviſa. - 


TIMUR. 


How hal I ſooth to reſt thy movraful mind? ? 
Let heaven poſe of me- 
[The firſt "watch 600 
8 That calls me hence 
This one embrace=-it ſhall not be the laft, 
Compoſe thy foul, my love; — O let. nor grief 
Diſſolve thee thus—convulle thy tender frame— 
Again — „„ Second found. 
T Be not too > raſh,—This dreary place— 
The d Seed a doing, and the gloom of night 
Replete with horrors, may awake deſpair. 
O think on Timur— think e his woes. 
Should he beholdd— - [Third ſod 
77550 come —1 come—Farewel. | [Exit 


Is A. 


He's gone—for ever vaniſh'd from my eye es! 0 
O OY facher —if . ſpirit ſtrays | 


. * 5 


" : 


On ; 


5 TRAGEDY. - 
und my head . 


On 1 dark winds that whiſtle 
ire theſe thy paſſing ſteps that ſound MINS 
Along the ruſtling branches of that oak? 


Look on Oviſa.— Havę I not reveng 'd 


Thy murder—thy lain ſon—thy kingdom lo : 


The ruin'd glories of a line of kings? 


CO. 


larm'd his ſon againſt thy cruel foe; | 5 


Plung'd into guilt, for thee, the firſt of men * 
And riſk'd a life much dearer than my own. | 


Art thou not Cy ey, - , 


RO M FF: A 


„51 | MI I A. 

Alas, Oviſa, we are left alone. 

The hill is bare of troops.—The waining moon 
Has diſappear d the melancholy blaſt 

Of midnight, mixing with the Altay” s roar, © 
Sounds thro? the lonely tents, Fe 1 88 is daræ 
With ne fill d— | 


OVISA. 


IĨ᷑ ſuits my ſtate of 1 
Mila, the long diſaſters of our houſe - 
Are drawing to concluſion. —T obſerv'd 


A brothers preſent, in thy boſom hid— 


TY queen demands i it.— 
35 M I * A. 
Ha! what means O 


| OVI 8 A. 
That N Mila— 


[ Snatching a dagger * Mila's boom 
| My ſuperior woes, 


- 
* 
5 * 
— q 7 
1 N 5 
* 5 ; o 
1 - - 

” f a 4 

» p . 

. 


7 2 N I 6: 
My _ commands priority in death— 


The dreadful ſtrife 3 is ſwelling i in the wind— 


: | Kneeliyy, 
| Thou foul divine, that doſt pervade the world, | 


[ Noiſe 4 a diſtanes, 


If from thy aweful dwelling in the ſkies, 
Where round thy throne the murm' 18 thunder 
walks, 


The ready thor of hy 3 


Thou look'ſt thro? the breaches of thy ſtorms, 
At times, on earth. © turn thine eyes on Timur: 
2 off the hand of death— _ 

122 be e increaſes; Oviſa farts uh, 
e444: 14 Perhaps his foul 


This 88 indant ic ved thro” ns wounds. 


"A my queen, what ni bake thy ſine? 
What wikineſs flaſhes from Gvila's Ab E 


Atl Ca be well—forbear— 
p 3 > | 
I ſhall be 8 : 


; Finm: a8 the ſon of Aunac—he who fell 
Admidſt his ruin'd armies—On that rock 
Which bends its moſſy forehead o'er the — 


There ſtands a tree; it murmurs to the wind. 


Shrill ip its top, laſt night, I heard the voice 
Of paſſing Zangon—thou ſhalt find me there: 


Go, bid my ſlaves, if any yet attend 
Thie deſolate Oviſa, to ohſerve ; 


The progrels of events to mark the time 


When Timur falls If Aſia's hope muſt die. 


Phat thro' the dreary horrors of the night, 
My ſoul _e 28 the low] of my deſires. [ Exeu 


0 Enter 


2 — To > 


ot 


Tl 


Ze 
Be 
At 
T 


Hee, 


vp. 


»_> 


er 


T 1 is the feeble effort of deſpair. 5 


A TRAGEDY... - vs 


SCEN E changes to the Royal Pavilion. 


bar ZINGIS, NEVIAN, Officers and 


Attendants, - 


Shouts at a Diſtance." 


+ « * 


ZINGIS.” 


Zemouca ſeeks for death. His haughty PL 
Berefe of hope, awakes this tumult round, 

And in a daring action longs to leave 
The world 1 it faid to rule iS e arp 


| Enter OFFICER in = ts 


OFFICER. BL i: Ah 8d * 


| Zemouca, Zena, 
The Soigarates—the Kergis—all i in arms, 
Attack the troops upon the Altay's banks, 
And ruſh upon the line—the guards o'erwhelm'd, 
From poſt to poſt roll back upon the ſquare; 


The gallant prince, Caredi, with his tribe, 


Stents the rude torrent - but he ſoon mult = 
Unleſs ſupported—T his from him to Zingis. . 
Zz IN GIS, to an Officer. 
Bilin, this inſtant haſten and repel 
This impotent attack—But ſince mankind 
Are ſlaves to fear, and armies by ſurprize 


ag Hh 


/ 


Have fall'n before a deſpicable foe, 


we ſhall not fail! in ee, to arms. 


[Trumpet ſounds, 
L 2 5 OFFICER. 


Wo 2 1 N G 1 S. 
OFFICE R. | 
We are wake ws foes—On every ſide 
Bold reaſon walks thro? night—Confuſion, fear, 
Run thro? our lines—T heard the dreadful voice. 
Of Timur thundring thro? the horrid gloom; ; 
While Cubla from amidſt the war replies—- 
Half of the tribes are rebels—Up the hill, 
Thro' men and arms, they hew their pony way | 
[| Towards the royal tents, 
cn e ZINGTS - 
1 Thy fears, young man, 
Haw magnify'd the danger, Let our guards 
Stand to their arms wickin the: royal ſquare. | 
The ſon of Zingis muſt not be deſpis'd. 
Timur is brave—he only durſt attempt 
A deed fo great. Demand his father forth, 
And in the boſom of the midnight cloud 


I . Contend with bim for Aſia. 
Fs Enter SIDASCO, wounded, 
8 I D A SC 0. | 
All is Joh 


The line i is broke—within the royal ſquare. 
Death ravages at large Our braveſt chiefs, 
The firm ſupporters of the fame of Zingis, 


"ti Are RACK with fear, and fly. 

. ING. 

i . | | Away—ti tis time 
=_ : Fo or Zingis te to appear. 
indes 

nn - - __- Itis too late 

| NE VIA N. 

|= The camp of Ota — 


F * 5 F 5 
Wer: 5 2 IN I 7 
1 : 

LTH 8K 8 2 
1 9 8 1 & ; ; 


OF 


A Rr 


2 IN GIS. „ 
What of Oftar's camp? 2 


NE VIAN. 


let us retreat 
c ones I'N 0G: F 8. | 


Preſumptuous man no more 


Foe to my fame doſt thou—ſhall Aſia's lord 
Shrink from the face of danger blood ſhall ſwell 


The Altay's ſtream — the Eaſt — che _ ſhall 


groan 5 
fiencarh. the ſhock of armies, ere From war 
The back ward ſtep of Zingis ſhall be ſeen. 

{ | SSR, except Sidaſco. 


Puter TIMUR, CUBLA, RE! other Conſyirator, 
| with ora Swords. 


| x 'E 1 Ml U R. ö 
The tent t of Zingis ! Spare the hero's life; 
The conqueror of Aſia muſt not fall. 

Stain not with horrid parricide the fame 
We have acquir'd.—Sidaſco, in his blood! 
On thee the death of Aunac is reveng'd. 
Relentleſs, cruel Omrah.—Where i 18 Zingis? 


81D AS C O. 
Fled to the camp of Octar. 


5 IMU R. 
Thon betty 
Thy ſovereign $ 88 father never fled. 
It, in the carnage of this dreadful night, 
Some ſpot is coyer'd with uncommon heaps 
Of 1 warriors, there the king of Nirons 


Lies 


Gn” — - 
__ . fn ”"_ FER 
* Nr 2 
8 » Rp, 
. Ge dean TEL por 6 * 
E — Pe OAT r = 


Then ſeize it prince, ere wild diſſentions r iſe, 


Oviſa only has a right to reign. 


r 
Lies pale upon his lain. Convey him hence. 
We war not with the vanquiſh'd.— Haſte, Togai, 


And with the muſic of the Tomans „ 
The __ Ovita: ſhe ſhall rule the Eaſt. 


CUBLA. 


The troops muſt have a king they look aloft - 
To him who pull'd the tyrant from his ſphere. | 
This land of heroes to the ſword alone 

Will yield obedience. How can female hands 
Ere wield the ſcepter Zingis could not hold! 


CHI E F 8. 
1 Timur reign! 


£ U B L A. 
The moment's on hs wing, 


Mankind are ſtruck with novelty, and he, 
Who, thro? the rude diſorders of the night, 


Has courage to aſcend the Tartar throne, 
Will be ſupported, —Timur king of Tartars! 


CHIEFS. 
Timur, king of Tartars! 


TIMUR. 
Since then the public voice— - 


\ Enter 2 E M OUCA, with his Party, haſt 1 
with his ſword drawn. | 


ZEMOUCA. 


The man who dares 
To mount a throne, ſhall periſn in his crime, 
The race of Aunac ſhall the Tartars rule. 


2 . TIM I. 


" 


A TRAGEDY. " 
TIMUK 
Preſumptuous man, who in this thin Aſguife 1 


Of loyalty, doſt hide thy own deſigns, 
Thy inſolence forbear, or elſe this ſword 


2 E M O UC A. | 
Vain are thy threats, the baſe uſurping Niron, | 
Who rais'd himſelf, as every villain may, 
By perfidy, by treaſon, and by blood, 
| Is now removed, thou patricide, by thee.— 
Nor ſhall the tyrant” race . 


TIMER. 
N gave! . 
Thus Timur anſwers— [T Hey fight. 
| ZEMOUCA. 
Niron, at thy hear. 
Thus periſh all—Ha ! ſtill his adverſe fate 
purſues Zemouca,—Faithleſs co my hand, 
[Throwing away bis ſword. 
| Hadlt thou but done wy” parpoſs,—Unfveng'd: 


Edie ur 
The Niron's fortune ſtill prevails. 


The world, for which I fought and roil'd fo long, 
z now ſecur'd to Timur.—Bright Oviſa, 


She too is his.—The kingdoms of my fathers. 
| 85 fal'n for ever. But my ſoul is free. — Dies. 
| CUBLA 


Why totter thus thy weak, unſteady ſteps ? 7. 
What paleneſs, Timur, wanders o'er ey face? 
How fares | it with the prince? 


e 


— 


— 


Does Zingis live? 


CUB L A. 


2 » 
2% 
— % a - * . 
1 0 > P74 4 0 15 


: o u | 


ere coy e — 


FC 


ee nor rs dna 


8 43 * due Fe ** un < 
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r =I 


= G0 5 bis nt os 
If yer he wanders thro? his ruin 'd lines,— 


Hie may forgive you. Heaven reven pg'd his wrongs | 
| On his rebellious „„ 


ns ” « * 7 + * 
t 


4 


— By — 
. 


** 


= - . 

| He bleeds to 960 

F ber | TIMUR. | 

| | ” wialt 1 bs hoſts, the lord of Alia fel, 5 

if Repair to Oar, —he alone can hold 

it The ſcepter of his father. Let him not 
| T knew him g generous, let not Octar uſe | 
1 His pow'r againſt: Oviſa —Lert her wilt . , 

| 4 ye Ree amid The! horrors of her ſtate. | 

|: Eater an QFFICER ball. 

fl All. *y is 3 f 
| of St > cu: R þ 4. Ee, 55 
|. „ Explain hy ſears. EY, 
4 or — on. 
1 . e The q g 
074 Zingis, ins WE his Niron guards, 
| | Broke our victorious troops, and pour'd their flight . 
nyt Daun the ſteep hill. A while the valiant Zena 

1 Flam'd in the front of war, and ſtop'd the foe 

5 Till ſlain by Zingis.—Round che 28 5 __ 


EOS Paſs 1 is kiz'd. 


: 22 % 
8 , = * 
— — — ona oenghz + 
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# SY AEB 
bo DES to Timur. 3 
yn: The 0 nip reval 


| fling des. | . 16 or get - 
: * I M U R. ; | | 3 
What now remains of life, "0 
Cannot t convey me Pence. My adverſe fate 
lies heavy on my friends. Retire wich ene 
wn the 88 of Alla in his rage. 
. ae, e c abe 


ö r 
let chem 25810 who fear bim Hapleſs prince; 
I did adviſe thee to this daring deed, -. „ 
And will ſupport thee to the laſt extream,— 
This to my fame 10 owe, and this. to thee, : ER 
And to a ſpirit, that. difdains to Jield. „ 


3 L 451 10 Y 


Enter” ZINGIS- and his Parr. 


. _ *Flouriſh of Trumpets, 1 15 
. 2 N 618. 


Purſub. the craitors. Thou rebellious rout, < 
That durſt call forth thy father — ſhake his ene, , 
And make. him anxious. for the world he ruPd.. 
Ha] doſt thou tremble ? Art thou only bold. 
When fortune favors in the gloom of night? 
Degenerate boy ! We ſooner could forgive 
Thy crimes than fears. 5 


4 2 


* 
* * #3 
"Ip, F 5. 


1 
ve 
- 4 * 


| run filling > 5 
les 201165) 10:13 N cler is 6 revngh— 
Z IN GIS. 


| Hal is it thus. —Has the rude chance of. war 
VR Timur 1 in a deed like this? . 


% 
/ 


| I am betray'd—Perfidious man! . 


| 82 2 x, N G 1 8 
: Hadſt thou = Fg 88 with bonor cover'd o'er 
Thy latter field, In other wars expir'd, 
Theſe tears would flow from a more noble cauſe, 
1 Than pity for a ſon. | 
3 IM U R. 
© + ol Zingis grant 

My laſt . —Yet I have known ſo FINS 3: 
Th' unalter'd rigor of a father's will, . 
That Timur has no hopes.—1 leave my friends, 
Whom their affections liſted in my cauſe, 
Involv'd in ruin. Spare them O protect 
A poor diſaſtrous mourner in her tears. | 

Daughter of Aunac! Let thy pride forgive 
he feelings. of a heart that's wholly thine, 
Fil not ſollicit —No,—Oviſa, no. ER £ 
I will not wound thy dignity of ſoul, 
By a requeſt to foes. Yet Timur now] | 
Can not defend—Oviſa—Oh—faremel. Dies, 


„ 


ZING1S. 


I was to blame.—He ought to rule the Eaſt; 

For when my ſpirit ſhould forſake the world, 

His milder genius would have reconciF'd . > 
The ee nations to the houſe of Zingis.. 


Enter ovlsa, led by rocar 
O VIS A. 
Is this the king to whom thou lead'ſt Oviſa? 


ZING 15 8. 
Nemove che N 8 


1 „„ O84- 


ks 
7 


AN 


Fecomes this preſence—Was it not enough, 
O thou deſtroyer of Ovia's race 1 
To lay my brother — In his failing years 


. TRAGEDY. „ 


184 
Ves. This ſcene of death: 


To murder Aunac.—Could not nature hold 
Thy hand from Timur ?—Murderer of thy ſon!— 
Ah! whither wanders my diſtracted ſoul? © 
By me he fell Twas my ill-fated love 
Brought him to this—made all this ruin here.— 
0 Take, Fant [Threwing herſelf on Timur 50 | 
9 No thou ſnalt not force 
Her lord fra poor Oviſa.—I reſign 
My claim to Aſia.— Does thy iron heart 
Deny me this—a portion of his grave? 
JE 1INGL, ' 
Nevian, convey her hence, —Thbis ſcene of vioad: 
Diſturbs her reaſon, 5 {Oviſa Rani * b 


0 v 18 Ac 
Tyrant, do thy worſt. — 


This wake! is chine.— There is a place beyond 


The limits of thy empire. It becomes 
The laſt remaims of Aunac's royal line. 
Thus thus to free herſelf- ll, berſelf | 
Z IN GIS. 
Prevent her Nevian.— 
, NMEVIAN 
& is to late: 5 
G 
O thou for BE alone 
lcould have borne to live—it was not kind 
MM 2 


84 ZING 1 5. 


To leave me lonely thus: : My murder lord — 
If ſtill thy ſpirit hovers in the wind, | 

O let me hear thy voice—Awhile delay— 

My ſoul is fluttering on its parting wings— 

I ee thee faintly, Timur !—Ha that . 

| Comes: in between O- leave me not my love.— 


5 ok. 
1 2 N 618. | 
Ne evian convene our chiefs within the ſquare, = 
We have commands to gire.— We muſt reſtore 
From this rude ſtorm that! has paſs*d o'er our camp, 
Our intermitted pow'r. Tomorrow war 
Shall roll this ſcene of ſorrow from our mind.— 
And Zingis, like the ſun thro? cloudleſs heaven, 
Shall VE his courſe to conqueſt, Chief of Eluths, 
[ 0 Cubla, 
It was not well to arm our fon againſt . 
But there s enough of blood. Go hence away. — 
And yet the generous paſſions of the ſoul, 
Thoſe homely virtues of a private life, 
Suit not our great deſigns.— We ſit aloft, 
In thunder and in clouds, to awe the world, 
And firſt muſt conquer, ere we bleſs mankind, 


T4 EN De 
5 By = EL Q 2 ha 1 


— 


jy 1 1. CY 6 v- * 


N w nne. 
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Spoken by Mrs. ABFN er ox, 


F 


Fu ſent, good folks, to ſpeak the Erste „ 

But 'tis fo dull PI cheat the ſcribling rogue; Foe, 
Among ourſeles your loſs will be but ſmall, — 

You're * too polite for Epilogue to call; [* zo the Boxes, 
But as for You +,— it is your Joy and pride, 


(+ 10 the Gallery, 


Ever to call —b never catiafied. — 
Will y you, ye Criticks, give up Rome and Greece? 
And turn Mahometans, and ſave this Piece? 
What, ſhall our ſtage receive this Tartar race, 
Lach whiſker'd hero with a copper face ? 
| hate the Tartars, — hate their vile religion. 
We have no ſouls forſooth — - that's their deciſion !. 
| + Theſe brutes, ſome horrid prej judice controuls; _ 
Speak, Engliſh huſbands — have your wives no ſouls? | 
| Then for our perſons — till more ſhameful work, 
A hundred women wed a ſingle Turk! 
Again, ye Engliſh huſbands, what ſay you ? 
A hundred wives] you wou'd not wiſh for Two. 
Romans and Greeks for me ! — O that dear Sparta! 
Their women had a noble Magna Charta 
There a young hero, had he won fair fame, 5 
Might from her huſband, aſk a lovely dame; 
Ide happy huſband of the honour vain, 
Gave her with joy, took her with joy again 
The choſen dame, no ſtruggles had within, 
For te to N had been a . ſin.— 1 
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EPILOGUE 


, 8 al hiſtorians fay, | 1 
No Spartan lady, ever finn'd that way,— 


Ye Fair, who have not yet thrown out your bait, 
To tangle captives in the marriage ſtate ; 


Take heed, I warn you, where your Ln you ſet, 
O let not Infidels, come near your net. 


Let hand in hand with prudence go your wiſhes, 1 
Men are in general, the ſtrangeſt fiſhes l 
Do not for miſery your beauty barter, 


os 0 take heed,— * do not catch a Tartar. | 
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